A NICE CHRISTMAS. PRESENT! °~ “>oS232aguaree toss: gan = 2 


FOR COUGHS, COLDS, ASTHMA, BRONCHITIS, and NEURALGIA. 


DE , COLLIS BROWNE'S CHLORODYNE,. Vice-Chancellor Sir W. Page Wood stated publicly in Court that Dr. J. 
Soltis Browne was undoubtedly the inventor of Chlorodyne, that the whole story of the defendant Freeman was deliberately untrue 
and he regretted to say it had been sworn to.—See The » Times, July 18, 1864. 


E* X TRACT from the Medical Times, Jan, 12, 1366:—*Ts prescribed by scores of orthodox practitioners. Of courae it would not be 
thus singularly popular did it not supply a want and fill a place.” 





















D*; -J. Gollis Browne's’ C ORODYNE is the’ best and most certain remedy in Coughs, Colds, Asthma, Consumption, 
Neuralgia, Rheumatism, &c. 


D* J. Gollis Browne's CHLORODYNBE is a certain cure in Cholera, Dysentery, Diarrhwa, Colies, Xe. 
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AUTION .—None genuine without ; the words, “Dr. J. Collis Browne's Chiorodyne® on the Government Stamp. ». Overwhelming 
C medical testimony accompanies each bottle. 


Sole mepepeeseiey, J. T. DAVENP' ORT. 83, Great Russell Street, Bloomsbury, London. Sold in bottles, 1s. 14d., 2s, 9d., 4s. 6d., and ls, 
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Ait COUGH 
iE TO ORDER. 0 BAZAARS.—Large Selection of SUITABLE ARTICLES; The wonderfal 
ae = liberal discount allowed._OWEN’S Bazaar, 80, Deansgate, Oure Cy Bronchitis, 
age |) MNT fs manatootarer of T\0 CLUBS.—CHESS MEN, DRAUGHTS, DOMINOES, Asthma, Hooping 
ry; VEALAND PLAYING CARDS, PUFF and DART BOARDS; liberal discount allowed — Cough, &e, 
_ i! OWEN’S, 80, Deansgate. : . nk , 1844. na 28. Od, 

i HAM PIES, ; Gr, BANG, the popular game. aes » 1s. 6d., Qs. 6d., 5s. ; ee 

6d.; Fish Ponds, round , 
e- || fil PORK PIES Tbe Grog tT. 1 Od; Fuh Ponds. suai Fuad gue, by RREADNER, | 
the 6 | QWiss 3 MUSICAL BOXES for 4s.; most popular airs ; | WATERLOO ROAD, 
ter; ; | large selection to choose from.—_OWEN’S Bazaar, 80, Deansgate. MANCHESTER. 
r, DOES YOU R, sunnier STOP? is) 
: IP.80, DAKE. ’ 

/W. 
Abel : fg oe rae 
ay row WATCHMAKER SS. THORN, MANCHESTER, ‘It 2s 
at a ENT SEBANED, 2s. NEW MA BEST WATCH GLASSES FITTED, 2d. 
et St. , Hands, 8d. and 4d. each. All other Repairs at equally Yehsonable prices. Excellence of workmanship guaranteed. > 

i WB crams Suvyern Warcues, £1. Lapres’ Sinrven Warcuss, £1. Warranted three years. Old Gold and Silver Bought. | 
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INN. Containing new Songs, the humorous tales of | 
“Th’ Wick Seck,” “The Painter's Story,” “ The King | 
and the Volunteers,” and other traits and sketches. | 

“ Racy dialogue and genial humour, both characteris- 
tie of the author, are conspicuous in this story.”—Man- 
chester Examiner. 

“ The tales, &c., are sure to be intensely popular.— 
Leeds Mercury. 


| 
| 
| Feap.8yo., ls, 

JANNOCK; OR, THE BOLD TRENCHERMAN. | 
Containing the incident of the Man who eat the Goose, | 
the Parson and the Wasps, and an interesting account 

| of the daily life of the Rev. Robt. Walker. | 
hee Humour, poetry, graceful description, and teuches | 
| of true pathos, are qualities always te be found in Mr. 
| Waugh's writings, and are especially pi in | 
| this,” —The Critre. | 
| “We can with confidence predict a treat in store for 
all those who intend to peruse Jannock.’’—Stockport 


Advertiser. 





ughs, Colds, Asthma, and Bronchitis. 
y respectable Chemists at Is. 14d., 2s. 9d., and 4s, 6d. per Bottle. 





Feap. 8vo., 1, 


| AGREEN NOOK OF OLD BNGLAND; “An oad | 
Angle of the Isle.” A very interesting account of a visit | 
to the old town of Ipswich and its vicinity; the birth- | 
place of Constable, and other places of note in the | 
neighbourhood. 
“ His sympathy with nature is no less vivid in Suffolk 
than in Lancashire.” — Munchester Examiner. 


'y in Co 


Abe Heywood and Son, Manchester and London. 


NOW READY, price 7s. 6d. 
PAPERS OF THE MANCHESTER 
LITERARY CLUB. Volume Five. 

With Ulustrations by Joseph Kuight, George Hayes, 


d, and Aniseed, a really effective remed 
t, opposite the Assize Courts, Manchester, and sold b 









Joho Ruskin: a Bibliographical 
) oo Pe eee . Wm. E. A. Axon. 
Richard Roberts, the Inventor, .W. H, Bailey. 


M. J. Lyons, William Hindshaw. A, Perceval Graves, 
G. W. Napier, H. H. Howorth, F.8.A.;. RB. ©, Aleock, 
W. H. J. Traice, George Evans, and Robert Langton. 


anchester and London. 


Just published, small folio, lin. by 10in., handsomely 
ound in cloth extra, beveiled. Price 12s. 6d. 


DESCRIPTION of the 


TOWN HALL, MANCHESTER, 
Edited by 
WILLIAM E, A. AXON, F.R.S.L., &e. 


This vol. contains Plans of the Building; a North- 
West View in Colours; Views of the Grand Staircase, | 
Court-yard, Great Hall, and other parts and details. 
The Text contains a full, general, and Architectural 
aceount of all parts of the Building; a Report of the 
Banquet, Ball, Trades’ Procession, and other inaugural 
proceedings; a description of the Oity Plate, &c.; Bio- 
graphical notices of Mr. WaTkRmovuss and the Mayon, 
and a Sketch of the History of the Town. 
Manohester: Angst Herwoop & Son, 56 and 58, 
Odhaw Btreet. 








SOUTHERN’S GOUGH MIXTURE 


} 





| become im 


Hadtield, J. Eglington Bailey, F.8.A.; William Lawson, } 


Published for the Club by ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, | Geist. 


A® ARCHITECTURAL & G ENERAL! ona Catalogue of the British Museum, 











Sold by all Medicine Vendors, in boxes at 1s. 14d., 
2s. 9d., and 4s. 6d. each; or free for 14, 88, or 54 
stamps, from 

PAGE D. WOODCOCK, 
CALVERT STREET, NORWICH. 





GOOD HEALTH FOR ALL!!! 


JAMES'sS LIFE PILLS. 


This great Household Medicine ranks amongst the 


n of life. 

These famous Pills purify the Blood, and act most 
powerfully, bd fea tie $ on the : 

i now sag eee Da ath 
an ‘ ne, ° gour to 
great Main Springs of Life. They are confidently 
recommended as a never failing remedy in all cases 
where the constitution, from whatever cause, has 


efficacious in all ailments incidental to Females 
ages; and asa GENERAL FAMILY MEDICINE, 
are unsarpassed. : 

JAMES’S LIFE PILLS 


| Remove Freckles and Pimples, and are unequalled 


for Beautifying and Refreshing the Skin. They never 
fail to restore youthful colour and impart new life. 
1s. 1jd. a Box, at all Chemists. 


WHOLESALE: 
J. EB. TOMLINSON & Co., 10, Shudehill. 


[ MBRELLAS.—Have you tried J. 

M’‘CAULEY for Neatness and Durability? 65, 
Thomas Street (one door from Oak Street), and 28, Dale 
Street. kinds of U always on hand. Repairs 








Ward Heys, J. Houghton Hague, J. H. E. Partington, promptly attended to. 
J. H. Davies, Christopher Blacklock, Walter Tomlinson, r eae > Sas. 2 ae. 
Albert Nicholson, F. A. Winkfleld, and George Evans; | 
an etching of Halton Castle, and portrait of Richard | HE LITERARY CLUB PAPERS, 
Roberts, the inventor. } VOLUME IV. ; 
ContTENTS: | (From the Westminster Review, January, 1879.) 
De Quincey and Manchester... .John Mortimer. | Thereisa deal of pleasant and much 
Bolton and its Free Library ....Wm. E. A. Axon. | information in the fourth volume of the f the 
a The Book of Job .........5... Rev. W. A. O’Conor, B.A. | Manchester ] Club. Those who are fond of the 
4 Working Folk and the Future of ) Wm. Morris (author of | varied knowledge obtaina from essays of the 
3 BG 4 aisidas Dodad 00s choad ) The Earthly Paradise.) | will find that the Manchester Literary Club can hold its 
z A Lancashire Country Parson of own with an institution for variety of 
° Last Century ......... ++++-Mdward Kirk. and merits of literary style. Mr. Holyoake’s paper on 
== The Ancient Ballad............ George Milner. | the Provincial Mind, and Mr. Axon’s on the Catalogue 
- | Old English Customs and Char- of the British Museum, are of special interest. 
30 scters, from the Canterbury 
26 % Sales Sees .. James Crompton. Price in cloth, 7s. 6d. 
a Memorials of St. John's Church, ‘ ry Ny 
i ee ee ee eee John Evans. APERS SO a THE MAN CHESTER 
on The Waste of Intellect as ex- \+* » volume iV, 
ra) hibited by the Jews ........ Henry Franks. With Ilustrations.from original drawings, by R. G. 


Somerset, William Meredith, Christopher Blacklock, 
Walter Tomlinson, and Elias Bancroft; Portrait of 


| Butterworth, the Mathematician; and Two Views ‘of 


Our Artists at the Manchester | Clayton Old Hall. . 
Academy ............cbse0s Geoftrey Melbrook. CONTENTS: 
And other papers by Edwin Waugh, J. H. Nodal, Charles |Lancashire Mathematicians. Morgan Brierley. 


Tennyson's Palace of Art. Bev. W. A. O’Conor. 
Six Half-Centuries of Epitaphs. R.M. Newton. 
Baptismal Names in Lancashire and Yorkshire. 
C, W. Bardsley. 
Canon Parkinson. 


Rev. 


John Evans. 

Henry Franks, 

The Provincial Mind .George J. Holyoake. 

Hamlet. Rev. W. A. O’Conor. 

Armscott and George Fox. Walter Tomlinson. 

Jolin Owens, the Founder of the College. Joseph C. 


Lockhart. 
W. E, A. Axon. 
A Trip to Lewis. Arthur Q’Neill. 
Christmas in Wales. John Mortimer. 
Dryden as Lyrist. George Milner. 
And other papers by J. H. Nodal, William Lawson, 


| Caarles Rowley, jun., Rev. R. H. Gibson, B.A., Charles | 


Hardwick, Abel Heywood, jun., Leonard D. Ardill, 
Kawerd Kirk, M. J. Lyons, Edward Williams, William 
Hindshaw, Alfred Owen Legge, and R. J. Udall. 
ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, Manchester and London, 
Publishers to the Club; and all Booksellers. 








Price 6d., by Post 7d. 


EACONSFIELD: A Mock-heroic 
POEM AND POLITICAL SATIRE. 
Abel Heywood and Son, 4, Catherine Street, London, 
W.C., and 56 and 58, Oldham Street, Manchester, 


redor weakened. They are wondestally 
of 
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‘EDWIN WAUGH’S WORKS PACE WOODCOCK’S COMMERCIAL INSTRUCTION ROOMS, 
d "| WI N 60, PRINCESS STREET. 
: se | D PILLS = it 
ne Price Threepence. | RANSLATION, Tuition, Schools, 
- | THE SEXTON’S STORY OF JOE'S ADVENTURE| GOOD for the cure of WIND ON THE STOMACH. Private Classes, of and in EUROPEAN AND 
IN ROCHDALE CHURCHYARD, GOOD ie the cure of INDIGESTION. ASIATIC LANGUAGES (Chinese TVES,. by 
Oo pag GOOD for the cure of 8 A . é 

Py pe | $000 fer ike cue of HEABTBURS. <a ee ew POCKET —-AB 
Y | RAMBLES AND REVERIES; a Miscellany of various or the cure 0 > \ — yy _ ° 
& Origina' and Reprinted Pieces. : tas | GOOD for the cure of LIVER COMPLAINT. [> tT HE Ae ne l 

F cap. 8vo., 1s. | , GOOD for the _—- pc me bag} Size and Shape of an Ordinary Watch. 

OLD CRONIES: OR, WASSAIL AT A COUNTRY | STOMACH, BOWELS, or LIVER. 


With new patent adjusting Swivel Ring, for attaching 
to watch-guard. 


One Shbiliing, post free 15 stam) 


THE FRENCH POCKET TIME 


INDICATOR (patented in England and France), 
100,000 of which were sold during the Exhibition, will 
denote correct solar time. Same size and shape ac a 
watch costing ten guineas, serviceable metal case, steel 
works, balanced action, enamelled dial, glass dome, 
warranted for two years. Two securely packed for 28 


stamps.—Obtainable only from the sole Agents, THE 
ANG{.O-FRENCH NOVELTY COMPANY, 118, Park 
Street, Oxford Street, W. _ 


FAMIGRATION._HOMES IN 
WESTERN TEXAS, United States. GOOD FARM 
and GRASS LANDS. Great Inducements offered to all 
classes of Emigrants. Farms for Rent at 8s. per acre, 
and a Freehold Title given at the end of five years. Mild 
| “Agent for climate. Maps and Pamphlets free. 





t for the “Guion,” “ White Star,” “ Dominion,” 
| and “ National” Steamships to New York, Philadelphia, 
| Boston, and Canada. Passengers booked to Australia 
| and New Zealand, or forwarded to any part of the world 
| at rates. Address or call,_Mr. E. G. KENDALL, 
107, MARKET STREET, MANCHESTER. 


| IVERPOOL SPARKLING BOTANIC 
BEER. Non-intoxicating, Refreshing, and Clear, 
| The above isan exquisite and palatable drink, specially 
| adapted for table use. As a beverage is calculated to 
refresh, and is highly desirable. It is highly recom- 
mended by the lical profession as an excellent. tonic, 
and one calculated to be a permanent benefit to parties 
| adopting its use. ‘ 

| Sole Agents for Manchester—M‘ALPINE & CO., 92, 
| Bury New Road, Strangeways. 

















PRICE 2d., POST FREE 2}d. 
| ABSTRACT of ‘tho Weights and 


Measures Act, containing an explanatory chapter 
and an epitome of the principal sections and schedules, 
and a table of sections. 

“The Act revolutionises so many matters connected 
with trade, that this handy and cheap Abstract will be 
heartily welcomed.”—Wigan Observer, 

ABEL Heywoop anp Son, 56 and 58, Oldham Street, 
| Manchester, and 4, Catherine Street, Strand, London, 
| and all Booksellers. 


\WELL_|_ AM SURPRISED 


or other person, should suffer so acutely from | 
‘eet caused by that scourge, im blood, when the | 


UNIVERSAL .MAGIG PURIFYING DROPS. 
all ot to stand 


acknowledged by ranks | 
unrivalled for effe:tually ying the stream of life all 
latent disease, however stagnant, torpid, or impure it may 
| They give brilliancy to the eye; a rosy, healthy h 
y whiteness to the teeth; a delightful fragran 
sea © | step; iv | the 
| appetite ; a clear concep’ ; 4 
ting sleep to the debilitated system ; in fact, they change the most 
shattered frame into health, strength, and vigour ; whilst the mental 
and physical powers under their influence are so ——— 











fortified chat all diffieyities and obstacles are trium 
eonqnered, They cure effectually Palpitation, 
Lumbago, Uleers, Tumours, Scurvy, Boils, Bi 
Shin Bone,Scorbutic Eraptions, Uleerated Throat, White Swellings, 
| Diseased Joints, Rheumatics, Gout, Nervous Debility, 
Symptoms, Old Sores, Piles, tc. Price 4s. 9d., 4a. 64., iis., 
. Prepared only by Messts. WiLKrInson and Co., at 
sale Magutactory Depot, 3 and 4, Bakers’ Hill, Sheffield, | 
sold by Chemists and Patent M dicine Vendors | it the 
world; or should the least difficulty occur, they will be forwarded 
per return (carriage free) on receipt of the amount in stamps or post 
order by the Proprietors: Established 1830, 
| Upwards of Three Hundred Thousand Cases were sold last year, 
which epeak volumes in their favour, See the London and Pre 
vineial Papers for full list of Testimonials. 
bad” Chemists and Patent Medic Vendars oon 
m. 


i 
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ine be by 
owing Wholesale Houses with the Universal Magic yi 
ee me pat rgeyne, —. - pe, 36. = an strost W. 
| ther, F ngdon Road; Newbery mn, 37, Ne 3 
prams Lescher, & Ca,, 60, Bartholomew Close: Barclay & Son, 
| Farringdon Street; Sanger & Sons, 160, Oxford Street; Millard & | 
Sons, 4, honse Square; L, & Ca, ii, 4 
Btreet; W. Canning & Co., 255, Camberwell Road; Hovenden & } 
City. Road; Ex Agency mpany, 66, Leadenhall Street, 
London ; ix gpfiatner, i, Cor Street, M 
Evans, Sons, Co., 66, Hanover Street, x) Agency | 
Company, 62, Castle Street, Liverpool; Goodall, Backhouse, 8, 
Co,, Leeds; Richardson & Co, Lane, Leicester; Raimes, | 
Blanehard, & Co., Edinburgh, , and Liverpool: Wy & Co. 
| Coventry ; Rackham, Suaith, & Co., Ma;dalen Street, 
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trades, including many calculations, tables, and receipts. 
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SECOND EDITION.PRICE SIXPENCE. 


THE ARTIZAN’S YEAR BOOK. 


AND 


ENGINEER & BUILDING TRADES’ ALMANACK, 
1880. 


A Complete Record of Industrial and Scientific Progress, as well as a Brief but Compendious 
Handbook for General Reference. 


OPINIONS OF THE PRESS. 

Eprxsurcn Courant, Nov. 20, 1879.—This little annual is designed | Asntron Reporter, Nov. 29.—Thisis a valuable compendium of infor- 
mainly for the class indicated in its title. It contains ina handy form a | mation, and may well be called a multum in parvo. We shall notattempt 
large amount of information useful for a number of different trades, and | to enumerate the many different items of scientific and technical instruc- 
has besides some useful jottings on machinery. tion relating to almost all kinds of professions and trades, many of which 

Exouiso Mrcuanic, Nov. 21.—This is a new annual specially addressed | are illustrated by diagrams, but we may safely assert that all classes of 
to artizans, though from the nature of the contents it will probably have | workmen and amateurs would find it useful as a book for frequent refer- 
a very extended sale amongst the general public, for it contains information | ence, at a merely nominal cost. 
of @ practical kind upon many subjects of interest. There is the usual Wican Onserver, Nov. 16.—It is full of information of special use to 
calendar and almanac matter, and quite a number of useful recipes, be- | workmen in the various trades mentioned, and cannot fail to have a wide 
sides articles selected from various sources. ; cirenlation, the almanac supplying a want often complained of. 
Ro eee pec = + dition le oj om water mo ed all | Epriysurcn Dany Review, Nov. 26.—This almanac contains a large 
call ‘nformati mn Saeiien ator in al > taal 3 a re ps ree | collection of useful and interesting information suitable-for all classes of 
iefevteatitin waited to the mechanie ent _ a s _— e be ety | artizans in the engineering and building trades, besides hints which inven- 

aaiiine tite contin. lementinn ge th eee tore tte uding tacts, | tors may probably read. The subjects upon which the editor and others 
r S 8 Cc ews x 4 "22. W. <— many illustrations), co., dc. | have written are too numerous even to mention. The diagrams by which 
_, piuForD Cunoni0Ln, Nov. 22.—We have just received a copy of the | many of the subjects treated are illustrated are clearly printed and easily 
* Artizan’s Year Book and Engineer and Building Trades’ Almanac for the ‘ ; i icle 

Page ty ; / - understood by the references in the various articles. 

year 1880,” which is equal, both in quality and variety of matter, to any : : : : 
of its competitors. Besides an excellent almanac it gives a fund of inter- Tue Bazaar, Dec. 1.—A publication that deserves wide circulation 
esting and useful information to persons of the artizan and mechanical | *%09 mechanics and workmen generally. Tho quantity of sound infor- 
class, for whose use it is specially intended. mation and useful hints it contains is surprising. 

Mancuester City News, Dec. 13.—Messrs. Abel Heywood and Son ILLUSTRATED CARPENTER AND Buiuper, Dec. 5.—An excellent year book 
have begun the issue of a yearly manual and almanac, especially addressed for the mechanic. The information given is well digested, and many of 
toartizans, engineers, and workmen in the building trades. It is a repertory the short pieces of information on points in mechanica) manipulation con- 
or miscellany of facts of all kinds. There are articles on mahogany stains, | Vey hints of great value to the workman. The longer articles are also 
preserving skins, building stones, the incrustation of boilers, the use of | characterised by a clearness and simplicity which will commend them to 
water power in towns, mathematical instruments, machinery for connecting all artizans. The yalue of engineering and mechenical tables is also 
woodwork, and a hundred other subjects. great. ‘ 

Briston Mexcury, Nov. 24.—Chiefly intended for mechanics in the Pusiic Oprxion, Nov. 29.—The Artizans’ Year Book and Almanac, 
engineers’ and building trades, for whom it provides a fund of instructive 1880, is full ofinformation of the most varied and practical kind, and much 
matter. of the valuable matter it contains is such as is not to be found elsewhere. 

Coutery Guarpiax, Nov. 21.—It contains eighty pages of useful and Otpnam Curontcie, Nov. 29.—Is likely to have an extensive sale, not 
interesting matter, introduced by an able article from the pen of Mr. Abel | only locally, but throughout the country. It is an excellent protest against 
Heywood, junr., entitled “ A Slight Sketch of English-printed Almanacs.” | centralisation, and affords substantial evidence of what Manchester can do 
The book contains a well-prepared and full calendar, the ministry, eclipses, | in the production of a thoroughly useful almanac for those interested in 
law terms, stamps, and a vast variety of information both ordinary and | the engineering and building trades. Among the numerous woodcuts in 
extraordinary; indeed, we should think everything which an artizan, | the work is an artistic sketch of the birthplace of Crompton. In addition 
engineer, or builder can require. We have little’doubt that the venture | to a large amount of technical information, the work contains much that 
will be a decided success, is useful to the general reader with reference to building clubs, life insur- 

Bricuton Examiner, Nov. 25.—A valuable contribution to artizans | ance, &c. 
generally, and especially to those who are indicated in the title. The Wesrern Marz (Cardiff), Dec. 5.—This book contains. the memoranda 
calendar and general useful information usually found in almanacs are | on every-day subjects usually given in almanacs, and, in addition, a collec- 
preceded by an interesting sketch of the history of English-printed | tion of short articles on industrial subjects, There sure descriptions of 
almanacs, and followed by a mass of brief but lucid contributions on sub- | hydraulic machines, printing presses, lathes, &c.; directions for calcula- 
jects relating to science and art in many departments, tables of purchase | ting the weight and strength of building materials ; and. hints which cannot 
andsale of property, for building clubs, diameters and circumferences, | fail t6 be of use to artizans on a variety of other matters. The “ Year 
change wheels for screw cutting, &c., construction of frames, lathes, drills, | Book,” indeed, is one that may be taken up with profit by any intelligent 
the application and use of water-power in towns, photography, lithography, | person. 

&c., and valuable hints on a hundred other subjects, compressed within | Buimpryc News, Nov. 21.—A well-selected corapendium of useful in- 
the compass of a handy sixpenny volume. formation, likely to be of daily service to everybody in any way connected 

Eastern Mognine News, Dec. 5.—This almanac contains much infor- | with construction or machinery, The matter has been gathered from 
mation of special value to all concerned in the engineering and building | reliable sources, and the compilers should receive sufficient encourage- 
ment to repeat their efforts in 1881. 
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PUBLISHED BY 


ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, MANCHESTER AND LONDON. 











SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 
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Depots, Oxford Street, near Clarendon Hotel; 6, Lower Mosley Street, and 13, Half 
Moon Street, where the Pure Wines of Andalusia are to be found. 


Anglo-Portugo, Dutch, &c.— 


OYSTERS 


WEDDING CAKES irri. ox sors. ts.cGtcstiee ni: Sten Sante ont Sprgns spon” 


I. MAYER, 105, OLD STREET. N.B.—Bow We 
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ZULU WAR. ZULU WAR. WHERE AN EARLY VISIT IS SOLICITED. 
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GLASS, WOOD, 
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THE MONSTER SILVER CHRISTMAS TREE, 


26ft. high, will be ILLUMINATED EVERY EVENING, at the 
ik hi es wi ‘| \, j TES, iV Wh ST ‘ET, 
GERMAN FAIR, WHAITE’S, BRIDGE STREET 


MANCHESTER. 








Supplied by 
Apmission Sixpence Eacn. Cumpren Harr-Price. 
BROADHEAD & CO., 
16, London Rd 
ENGRAVINGS & ELECTROTYPES ts. ml uc, 
FOR SALE, 1848 ap 
. ‘ . ° *,° —_—_—_—— ri - — 9 
A’ prices ranging from 1s. to 10s., in good condition, ready TR ERB CORSE os vincer Sr. 
for printing. Small, medium size, and large engravings, comprising a great 4 
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These signatures being engraved in bold relief, are useful for Stamping Books, ‘ane STHNSBY, 


Circulars, and Documents, 
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SEVEN PRIZE MEDALS. 
GOODALL’S WORLD-RENOWNED HOUSEHOLD SPECIALITIES. 


A SINGLE TRIAL SOLICITED. 


GOODALL’S BAKING POWDER. | GOODALL’S YORKSHIRE RELISH. | GOODALL’S QUININE WINE. 
= The cheapest because the best, and | — This cheap and excellent Sauce makes = The best and cheapest, and most agree- 
& indispen able to every household, and an fume the plainest viands palatable, and the | able Tonic yet introduced. The best- 






* remedy known for Indigestion, Loss of 
Appetite, General Debility, ete., etc. 
Restores delicate invalids to strength 
and vigour. 

Sold by Chemists, Grocers, etc., at 1s., 


inestima »le boon to housewives. Makes Bisa daintiest dishes more delicious. To | | 
delicious Puddings without eggs, Pastry | 


whl a Chops, Steaks, Fish, etc., it is incom- , 
without butter, and beautiful light bread A 


eter a parable. 
7 Sold to Grocers, Oilnen, Chemists, etc., | br egy Sold by Grocers, Oilmen, Chemists, etc., | 


iw ld, Packets ; 6d., 1s. 2d., and Gs. Tins. in Bottles, 6d., 1s., and 2s. each, 1s. 14d., 2s., and 2s. 8d. each Bottle. 
PREPARED BY PREPARED BY PREPARED BY 


GOODALL, BACKHOUSE, & CO., LEEDS. ' GOODALL, BACKHOUSE, & CO., LEEDS. ' GOODALL, BACKHOUSE, & CO., LEEDS. 


GOODALI’S CUSTARD POWDER. 
For making delicious Custards without eggs, in less time and at half‘the price. Unequalled for the purposes intended. Will give the utmost satisfaction if the 
instructions given are implicitly followed. The proprietors entertain the greatest confidence in the article, and can recommend it to housekeepers generally, as a 
useful agent in the preparation of a good Custard. Give it atrial. Sold in Boxes, 6d. and 1s. each, by Grocers, Chemists, Italian Warehousemen, etc. 


PREPARED BY GOODALL, BACKHOUSE, & CO., WHITE HORSE STREET LEEDS. 


JOHN ASHWORTH & CO., 


Wholesale Jewellers, Clock and Watch Manufacturers, and Importers. 








New Premises Corner of High Street, and Thomas Street, 
Shudehill, Manchester. 


Jining and Drawing Room Clocks and Bronzes, &c.; Electro-plated Tea and Coffee Services, Cruets, Forks, Spoons, &c.; 








Gold and Silver Watches, 9, 15, and 18-carat Hall-marked Alberts; and a General Stock to suit the requirements of the Trade. 











JAPANESE CURTAINS. 


L. SMITH & CO. have just Purchased a Large Lot of these Articles at very Low Prices, and are now 
Offering them at 2/3, 3/3, 4/-, 6/-, 7/-,8/+, 2/-,14/-, & 30/- per pair.—6, Joun Dauton Street, MancuEsTZ® 
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AN ABRIDGMENT OF 
“GREGSON’S FRAGMENTS OF LANCASHIRE.” 
X. 


"HE arrangement which constituted the Duke of York protector of the 
realm of England was not of long duration, for the Lancastrians, 
gathering fresh strength, again took the field, and the battle—upon 

Bloor Heath, between the Yorkists under the Earl of Salisbury, and Lord 
Audley, who commanded the Lancastrians, fought on the 23rd September, 
1459—was long and bloody. Unfortunately for King Henry, however, 
the result of the engagement served but to plant the House of York more 
firmly, for the Lancastrian army were totally routed, and 2,400 left dead 
on the field, amongst whom were many Cheshire men. No better success 
attended the king at the battle of Northampton on the 9th July, in the 
following year. On this occasion 10,000 soldiers were killed, and the 
Duke of Buckingham, the Earl of Shrewsbury, Viscount Beaumont, 
Thomas Lord Egremont, Sir William Lacy, and many others of the Lan- 
castrian leaders were taken prisoners; and even King Henry himself fell 
into the hands of his foes, and was conducted by the Yorkists in triumph 
to London. The fortune of war, however, which had hitherto so kindly 
smiled upon the York faction, now for a time sided with the House of 
Lancaster. The next battle occurred at Wakefield, where the Lancastrian 
forces were headed by the Dukes of Somerset and Exeter. The Duke of 
York and his son, the Duke of Rutland, were slain. The Earl of Devon. 
shire, the Earl of Wiltshire, Lords Nevil, Clifford, and Ross, Lord Harring- 
ton, Sir David Hall, with many others, knights and men at arms, in number 
about 2,800, fell a sacrifice, and the Earl of Salisbury was taken prisoner, 
and beheaded at Pomfret. The queen, after the success at Wakefield, 
marched south towards London, and at a second battle of St. Alban’s, 
February 16th, 1461, met and put to flight a large body of Yorkists, which 
was headed by the Earl of Warwick (the celebrated King Maker), and 
released King Henry from the hands of his enemies. Edward, Prince of 
Wales, the son of King Henry, with thirty other persons, were knighted on 
this field, and the House of Lancaster was once more in the ascendant. 

Edward, Earl of March, son of the Duke of York, on the death of his 

father at Wakefield, removed from Gloucester, where he lived, to Shrews- 
bury, and there raised an army. Having met Jasper, Earl of Pembroke, 
and James Butler, Earl of Ormond, at Mortimer’s Cross, he gave them 
battle, totally defeating them, with the loss of 3,800 men, and taking 
Owen Tudor prisoner, whom he immediately beheaded with several others 
of the Lancaster faction at Hereford, February 25th, 1461. Flushed with 
this success, Edward marched upon London, and the Lancastrian leaders, 
either finding themselves too weak, or doubting the loyalty of the citizens 
of London, quitted the capital, and retired with King Henry into the north. 
Edward the Fourth was now proclaimed King in London, whilst King 
Henry was raising a large army in the north. Edward left London on the 
12th of March with a large force, and marched to Pomfret, where he rested, 
appointing Lord Fitzwalter to keep Ferry Bridge; whilst Henry bestowed 
the command of the Lancastrian army upon the Duke of Somerset, the 
Earl of Northumberland, and Lord Clifford. Lord Clifford made an attack 
upon the passage of the bridge, where Lord Fitzwalter and the Bastard of 
Salisbury, brother of the Earl of Warwick, wereslain. The battle became 
general, and the victory was with the Yorkists, a large number of Lan- 
castrians were included in the total loss, which on both sides amounted 
to more than 39,000 men, the Earls of Northumberland, Westmorland, 
and Shrewsbury, with Lords Beaumont, Nevil, Willonghby, Wells, Dacres, 
Fitzhough, Beckenham, Scales, Grey, Molineux, and Clifford being amongst 
the slain. This was the fourth pitched battle fought in less than three 
months between the rival houses. The King, Queen, Prince of Wales, 





with the Dukes of Somerset and Exeter, fled into Scotland. Of the 
prisoners taken ijn the engagement and the flight, the Earl of Devonshire 
and Sir W. Hill were beheaded at York, the Earl of Ormond at Newcastle, 
and Sir Thomas Fulford at Hexham. The result of this battle, which is 
known as the battle of Towton, was the firm establishment for the time 
of the House of York, the security of Edward’s throne being still further 
enhanced by the defeat of Queen Margaret, who had again taken the field 
with the help of Lonis the Eleventh of France, at Hedgley Moor and at 
Hexham, by Lord Montagu, brother to the Earl of Warwick, and the Duke 
of Somerset, with Lords Rous and Hungerford, being taken in the pursuit, 
were immediately beheaded. The unfortunate Lancastrian King, wander- 
ing into England in disguise, was taken, about a year afterwards, by tho 
Earl of Warwick at Solley or Saleburie, Lancashire, and brought to 
London like a notorious offender, his legs being tied under his horse's 
belly, where he was imprisoned in the Tower, a.p. 1464. 

Another turn of the wheel now brought the House of Lancaster again 
to the fore, the Earl of Warwick’s disaffection and conspiracy with the 
Duke of Clarence, brother to King Edward, forcing the dismayed Edward 
to quit the country and seek succour abroad. Henry the Sixth was again 
liberated, after nine years’ imprisonment in the tower, and placed on the 
throne. Many of Edward’s acts were abrogated in Parliament, his claims 
set aside, and George Plantagenet, Duke of Clarence, who had married 
the daughter of the Earl of Warwick, was appointed the successor to 
Henry. But the triumph of the party was of short duration. Edward 
returned, and the city of London welcomed him with acclamation, whilst 
the defection of the Duke of Clarence hastened the final catastrophe 
which ended the hopes of the Lancastrians. The battle of Barnet, in 
which Edward was victorious, killing the Earl of Warwick and his brother, 
Lord Montagu, on the field, and forcing the Duke of Somerset, the Earl 
of Oxford, and other nobles, to escape into Wales, was quickly followed 
by the bloody victory of Tewkesbury, a.p. 1472, which was the lart stand 
of the House of Lancaster. The Queen and Prince of Wales were taken 
prisoners by the Yorkists, and the barbarous murder of the prince, which 
ended the direct male line of John of Gaunt, was followed by the 
mysterious death of King Henry in the-Tower, by whose hands was 
never known. The bodies of Henry Holland, Duke of Exeter; and Henry, 
Duke of Somerset, were afterwards found naked between Dover and 
Calais ; how they met their deaths was never made public, 

Thus, after nearly twenty years of bloodshed, the House of Lancaster 
were dethroned, and the ducal honours which belonged to that House 
appropriated by their victorious enemies. A lapse of sixteen years, how- 
ever, brought another descendant of that house to the regal power in tho 
person of Henry Tudor, Earl of Richmond, who, having defeated and 
killed Richard the Third on the field of Bosworth in Leicestershire, was 
crowned as Henry the Seventh, and by his marriage with the Princess 
Elizabeth, eldest daughter of Edward the Fourth, united the two rival 
houses and put an end to the civil wars which, during thirty-one years, 
had devastated the land, and in the progress of which thirteen pitched 
battles had. been fought, in addition to numerous other skirmishes and 
minor engagements, in which the death roll included 2 kings, 1 Prince of 
Wales, 10 dukes, 2 marquisses, 21 earls, 2 viscounts, 27 barons, 1 lord 
prior, 1 judge, 139 knights, 441 esquires, 638 landed gentlemen, and 
nearly 85,000 of the flower of the English nation. 

(To be continued. ) 

Sunsniner.—The sunshine of life is made up of very little beams that 
are bright all the time. 

Love, like a wart, is of gradual growth, and the older it is the more 
difficult to get rid of. 
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AN OLD MAN’S TALE. 
A LEGEND OF THE AMERICAN BACKWOODS. 


( ? Y uncle has spent the greater part of his life in the far West of 

‘i America, and has only recently retarned to this country. I have 

” been to visit him, and had quite a lively time of it. He treated 
me to a few of his private opinions on British institutions, and then told 
me a tale of the backwoods. 

But as to his opinions of some British matters, they present us with a 
view of a social question of great moment. My uncle had attended a 
meeting of the Board of Guardians, and what he had seen put him in 
a tremendous passion. He stamped about the room, and stormed and 
shouted, ‘‘ They may well call them Boards of Guardians—they have no 
more heart than a board,—most of them. They are nearly all wooden, 
both in their heads and in their hearts. They are a conglomeration of 
concentrated sawdust, and nothing better. Talk of soul,” he con. 
tinued, ‘I have seen better men blown through pca-shooters.” 


*“ Uncle, are you ill?” I observed. 
“No. Ill? no, you rascal,” he exclaimed, thumping the table, ‘what, 
are you in league with the cussedest set of men in the world?” 


He thumped his hand down upon the table in a fearful style, and set 
all the crockery jingling, like a cat among glasses. [I got nearer the 
door.) Isearcely dared venture another observation about any subject 
except the weather, so I pretended to look out at the window, but was so 
fully absorbed in wondering what in the world was amiss with'my uncle, 
I had forgotten that in coming to town the time had so far elapsed “ that 
the shades of night were falling fast,” and that we had had a great storm, 
with only occasional peeps at the sun all day—indeed I had forgotten 
myself altogether in my anxiety to tarn the subject of conversation—so I 
said, in the most casual way, ‘We have had a very fine day to-day, 
uncle.” 

He looked up: right at me. He seemed to make a rapid mental caleu. 
lation as to whether I was compos mentis, and then he said, “I guess 
you are fifty miles from home. Bring your mother with you next time 
you come to keep a look out on the weather. If you had said that to any 
Board of Guardians instead of me, your mother would have had trouble 
with you.” To this Quixotic little speech I meekly replied, ‘ Indeed.” 

“Ah! indeed,” retorted my uncle, ‘‘I will tell you what I have seen 
and heard to-day, sir; seen it with my own eyes, sir; there is no mistake. 
I would not have believed a jury of the Twelve Apostles if they had said 
they had seen it,—I could not have believed them—I ought to say— 
excuse me—but, sir, J have seen it, and it is true, pon my honour as a 
gentleman.” 

“ Seen what? uncle,” I asked, “‘ seen what?” 

He replied, “Sir, I have seen a man’s wife brought before the Board 
(the Board is one man, mind yon), and the Board looked over the doctor's 
certificate of lunacy. The doctor had given his certificate after being 
called in by a timid neighbour, and Jegally requested to do so by the 
relioving officer of the district. 

“The husband appeared thoroughly broken in spirit—and probably in 
purse,—his wife had been sick a long time. She appeared scared— 
terrified. When the Board asked her any questions she seemed not able | 
to summon replies, so the Board, looked still more stern, and said,‘ A bad 
case, very bad,’ and signed her certificate. 

“The poor woman looked at her husband, and uttered one piercing 
agonising cry of ‘ John,’ and swooned over in the arms of the attendants. 
Poor John seemed little better than his wife, and stood mute and motion- 
lees whilst his wife was conveyed to hospital. 

“JT could pardon all that,” continued my uncle, “ for reasons easily 
understood; but what followed was mean, shabby, contemptible, vulgar, 
villainous.” (I coughed here, he would expect me to say something, 
and he was rapidly using up my vocabulary.’ 

Indeed,” I eaid, ‘ Yes, indeed, and in word it was villainous,” said 
my uncle, “many a better man has been hung than that Board of 
Guardians.” 

“ Pray, uncle, tell me what was done?” I observed, and he began his 


narrative. 





“The Board asked the usual string of questions: Are you named 
so-and-so? Where do youlive? How old are you? ‘Your wife’s name 


and age. How many cbildren have you? How much per week have you 
coming in the house? Answer: eighteen shillings, sir, Oh! six children, | 
eighteen shillings per week—above two shillings per head; cannot allow | 
anything here. He must pay, said the Board.” | 


The poor fellow gasped out, ‘‘What must I do, I cannot pay seven 
shillings and ninepence per week, we shall all be starved.” 

The Board replied, ‘‘ How dare you, sir, come here, sir, and expect the 
Board to keep your sick wife.” 

“IT did not come, sir,” John meekly replied, “ I was fetched by that 
officer, sir, and we was a-doing no harm to anybody; but my poor wife 
had rambled a bit, that’s all.” 

The Guardian heard this and knew that the end of his personal power 
had come, so he sternly replied, “ If you are still obstinate I will-bring 
the matter before the General Board on Friday.” 

“Oh, then,” I observed, *‘ the wife will still have to be in the hands of 
the authorities for five days.” 

‘* Yes,” said my uncle, “ and probably in that time the woman will be 
very much restored ; she will have good nursing, good food, and good 
everything in the hospital, and on Friday the magistrates and surgeons, 
who will by that time have had the case more or less in hand, will have 
come to a reasonable decision about it.” 

“Then what do you complain about, uncle,” I enquired, “do you 
manage better in America? ”’ 

“Manage,” said he, “I should just think we do, some lot better. I 
complain about the Board bullying and brow-beating that poor fellow who 
had already his heavy load of sorrow. Cannot allow anything because 
two.shillings per head per week was coming in the house, and a sick wife ; 
and rent, fire, coals, and light out of that before any food. I say he was 
a Board with a vengeance—a wooden-headed board.” 

** But,” I observed, “it is perhaps the law.” 

“‘ Then you are all Boards for allowing it,’’ he replied. I merely said, 
“ Well, well ;” but he continued,. ‘I will show how we should do in the 
States. I will tell you the story of 

“IKEY SHAW AND BILL WHEELER.” 

Shaw was a backwoodsman down West. He had lost his handsome 
young wife years and years ago, and had never married again. The little 
daughter with whom he had been left was, at the time of my story, grown 
to womanhood, The farm was fifteen miles from the nearest court-house, 
which was also the nearest inn. At the fall of the year, on many and 
many a long night, its room was filled with travellers of all stations of 
life. The usual amusement was story-telling, and the more thrilling and 
exciting the stories were, the more did they secure the keen appreciation 
of the rough company at the inn. 

On a stormy autumnal afternoon the company at the inn were discussing 
the latest news from the neighbourhood, and amongst them there was present 
®@ young man who was understood to be the accepted lover of Miss 
Shaw. It was known that some time during the evening old Shaw 
and the young man would take advantage of any temporary lull in the 
storm to pick their way across the fallen trees in the wood, and reach 
the homestead of the Shaw’s. Accordingly there was no surprise expressed 
by the company when the old man and his expectant son-in-law were 
missed from their midst, especially as darkness had somewhat early come 
upon them. The laugh and joke went round, when a thick-set little man 
surprised the company by exclaiming, ‘ Hallo! what is that? Did you 
hear nothing?” ‘ 

Many present believing that the little man had heard nothing but the 
howling of the wind, and seen the flashes of lightning, replied, “Ah, yes, we 
heard the wind;” and they laughed at the fears of the little man. But the 
far West was not then the Garden of Eden, and if the devotion of a lover 
had not hurried on the two travellers to the Forest Farm, the fears of the 
father for the safety of his lonely daughter would have beén a sufficiently 
strong incentive to push on with the perilous journey. When the two 
travellers were arriving near their journey’s end, an unusually bright and 
continuons flash of lightning lit up the pathway, and old Shaw heard the 
young man groan and fall from his horse. Terrified at the danger in 
which the young man Jay, and unable in the pitchy darkness that followed 
the lightning to discover his body, old Shaw hurried onward that he might 
procure a lamp, and perhaps secure the assistance of some weather-bound 
traveller who might have reached the homestead. On Shaw’s arrival the 
lamp was obtained, but no friend, save the daughter, was to be found for 
the task of searching the wood, and after three hours of fruitless labour, 
the search was given up as hv peless, until daylight. 

It was true the unfortunate lover had really been hurt, and had fallen 
from his horse ; but by whom the injury had been done, or, indeed, whether 
the young man had been struck by a falling tree, was an undecided 
question. When daylight dawned, Miss Shaw, who had slept none at all, 
roused her father, that they might make further search for the young 
man. The horses were soon ready for the mournful business, and Miss 
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Shaw and her father started with all the appliances and surgical means 
they possessed for the recovery and assistance of the lost lover. 

The search was not an easy task even in the grey dawn of morning ; 
yet the very great anxiety of Miss Shaw made her both vigilant and bold. 
Three hours elapsed, still the search had been fruitless, and Miss Shaw 
began to have hope that at least her lover had not been killed, but had 
perhaps found some shelter and hiding place from the fury of the storm. 
How readily we often silence the misgivings of fear by the silvery 
trumpetings of hope. Miss Shaw had not found her lover, so she told 
herself-he still lived. Alas, her father, more experienced, in some things 
more observant than his daughter, had seen the marks of the hoofs of 
more than two horses; and at one part of the journey had observed the 
signs of a regular fight on horseback. The hoof marks were opposite, as 
though two riders had confronted each other; and then the marks of a 
man’s body having been upon the ground were but too palpable. In fact, 
old Shaw was completely satisfied his young friend had either been robbed 
or murdered, or both. 

Unwilling that matters should go further without assistance, old Shaw 
and his daughter rode on to the court-house, and the story of the ride 
through the woods, of the sudden flash of lightning, of the young man 
groaning, was soon told, and a search-party started to scour the wood in 
eyery nook andcorner. At the beginning of the wood the large party 
split up in smaller parties of three or four. In one of these the little 
thick-set boatman who had startled the company at the court-house on the 
night previous, was associated with a tall, dark man, known in the back- 
woods as Bill Wheeler. Two other men. were with this pair; but 
Wheeler was tacitly allowed a sort of captaincy over the party. The 
boatman searched very diligently, and kept a very sharp eye all round. 
The whole of the parties were within easy call, and when the scene of the 
hoof marks was arrived at, the dead body of the poor young fellow was 
found in a small cave, barred at the mouth hy the fallen trees. 

* Keep off,” shouted the boatman, “let us look at these hoof marks.” 
“ All right,’ said he; “it isn’t often a man commits suicide when he’s 
going to see his sweetheart, and is in company with her father, anyhow.” 

The young man’s body was strapped across the saddle of a horse, and 
conveyed to the court-house for the inquest. The inquiry was fixed for 
our o’clock in the afternoon, and a president elected on the spot. 

Old Shaw was called, and briefly repeated the particulars of the ride 
through the wood, and there seemed to be an awkward pause in the pro- 
ceedings, when the boatman came to the front, and said, “‘Can every man 
present give an account of himself for all the hours of last night?” At 
this little speech there was a general chorus of approval, and as all the 
company told the short history of their whereabouts, the boatman seemed 
to scan the faces of the company with a piercing and suspicious scrutiny. 
The recital went forward very satisfactorily, each man proving an alibi 
by the aid of one or more of the company. It was, however, observed that 
Bill Wheeler shifted about somewhat uneasily, gradually nearing the 
president’s chair; but as he moved, the boatman moved, until it came to 
the ostler’s turn to tell his tale, when the boatman asked could he swear 
that no horses had left the corral during the night, or, if any left, at what 
time were they returned to their places? Which horses had left, if any, 
and whether he had seen them away and received them back again? 

The ostler replied that he could tell the big black mare had been away ; 
but he did not know where, at what time, nor when it came back. 

‘* Whose mare is it?”’ asked the president. 

* Bill Wheeler’s,” said several voices. 

At the hearing of this statement the tall, dark man, whose face had 
become ashy pale, rushed behind the president’s chair, and held aloft 
a clasp-knife, shrieking out, ** The tale is a lie!” 

When the boatman saw this movement, he yelled out, ‘‘ Seize him, 
seize him. I know him now. I thought I knew him last night.” In an 
instant four stalwart men held Wheeler with an iron grip. 

The boatman then related his former knowledge of him in Kansas; 
that he was a notorious robber and murderer, and the boatman had been 
a witness of his escape from justice in precisely the manner just attempted 
there. Wheeler bad drawn a clasp knife and rushed behind the presi- 
dent’s chair, brandishing the weapon in a manner which terrified the 
assembly. Gradually Wheeler drew towards the door, through which he 
bolted with the speed of a gazelle, gave the peculiar shrill whistle well- 
known to his black mare, which answered his call, and came neighing 





towards him with the signs of pleasure peculiar to favourite horses. 
Wheeler mounted with one bound, and in an instant was far away towards | 
the prairie. Of course he was not seen in that neighbourhood again, and ! 
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had lived a life of border depredations from that time to the time of our 
story. 

A chain of fortuitous circumstances had conjoined on this occasion, or 
his latest act of villainy would have escaped undiscovered, as had so many 
before time. 

The boatman’s tale so exactly suited the character already formed of 
Wheeler by several of the border men present, that he would have had an 
almost hopeless task to persuade his judges of his innocence supposing 
there had been many and serious flaws in the chain of evidence; but no 
such flaws were observed by the company, and Wheeler's exclamation 
that the ostler’s tale was a lie was so silly and so readily capable of proof, 
that even if innocent, Wheeler’s mode of defence had a highly suspicious 
manner about it. But his mysterious life had long been a matter of 
perplexity to the district, and the key to his character afforded by the 
boatman was sufficient to explain numerous mysterious disappearances for 
months past. 

Wheeler was asked what he had to say’ to the charge, but like many 
bullies, who are cowards at heart, he simply piteously whined that he had 
not done the murder ; it must have been the lightning, he said. On being 
questioned as to how he explained his attempt to mislead the search party, 
the finding of the body in a cave some distance from the ground of the 
scuffle, the dirt on his horse’s hoofs, the whereabouts of himself at the 
time the murder was committed, and the wellknown fact that he had 
been rejected by Miss Shaw, he said he was so excited he could not bring 
his mind to follow the story, and that he could explain nothing at that 
time. The president said he should delay the sentence until ten o'clock 
next day, when he hoped all the company would be present to maintain 
the dignity and power of border law. The prisoner was then ordered to 
be kept in the block-house all night, and two men, with pistols, were to 
patrol before the door and the side of the corral where the horses were 
kept. 

The hardened scoundrel was not so cowed by the gravity of his position 
as to give up all thought of escape, and his gaolers were not a little alarmed 
by hearing the well-known long shrill whistle come from acrack in the 
block-house on the side nearest the horse corral. Presently the big 
black mare came bounding towards the block-house after the manner of a 
cayalry charger. The sentinels cocked their pistols, the horse stopped 
short, there was a dead silence in the midnight air, and the horse quietly 
turned and went back to the shed for shelter. 

At length the long and anxious night was passed. The little court-house 
was the scene of quite a bustle of excitement. The famous horseman 
and dashing man of mystery was upon his trial for life; and if the fates 
went against him, no morrow’s sun would never shine for him, The usually 
quiet little place had recently been writimg history too fast, and could not 
be expected to keep on at that rate. ‘Ten o’clock came, and the president 
and court were assembled, when the new guards who had mounted sentry 
were ordered to produce the prisoner. They opened the massive door of 
the block-house, when their eyes fell upon a dreadful sight. The tall, 
black-haired prisoner of the night before was laid on a bench with a 
wound in his arm, from which he had bled until found in a fainting con- 
dition, and his hair had turned white. 

The wounded arm was bandaged, a flask of brandy poured in his mouth, 
and Wheeler was brought out to face his judge once more. No further 
evidence was produced on either side, and the president asked the 
assembly—“t How say you, friends, was the black horse away from the 
corral on the night of the murder?” 

The assembly replied, loudly—* Aye.” 

President—'*Do you say there is proof that Wheeler murdered the 
young man in the forest?” 

The assembly again replied —“ Aye, aye.” 

The president then addressing the assembly said very solemnly —‘‘ Then 
you agree that Wheeler should now be hung for this murder in the forest, 
not to speak of crimes in Kansas or elsewhere, so help you God.” 

The assembly replied again—‘Aye, aye, so help me God,” every 
man with a solemnity as still as death, 

Meanwhile the prisoner's eyeballs apptared to dart out of their sockets, 
and he sank down and groaned in frightful agony. 

The president then addressing Wheeler said—that God had seemed to 
fight against him, that his crimes might be visited upon his own head. 
He then directed that Wheeler should be hung from a branch of the tree 
opposite the court-house. The two horsemen who travelled for the river 
company brought down the bough of the tree named by the judge, whilst 
the boatman who had brought Wheeler to justice fixed the noose around 
his neck, and at a signal from the president the horsemen cut the ropes 
which held the branch down, and by a sudden rebound of the tree the 
wretched Wheeler was plucked off his feet into mid-air, and so ended his 
vile and wicked life. 














Dr. Hassall, M.D.; also Mrs. Lewis. Analysed by Otto Hehner, F.C.5., ond ald 
by all respectable Grocers, Makerg—BROOK & OV., 76, Hanover-st., Manoljoster. 
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TOWN HALL CARILLONS FOR ENSUING WEEK, 
At 3, 6,9, and 12 o’clock, 
Friday, Dec. 26.—To All You Ladies, 


Saturday, »» 27.—God Save the Queen. 

Sunday, » 28.—Easter Hymn. 

Monday, », 29.—March of the Men of Harlech. 
Tuesday, » 30.—Harmonious Blacksmith. 


Wednesday, ,, 31.—The Harp of Tara’s Hall, 
Thursday, Jan. 1,—The Minstrel Boy. 


CURRENT AMUSEMENTS. 


Theatre Royal.—Pantomime—Dick Whittington and His Cat. 
Prince's Theatre.—Pantomime—The Forty Thieves. 
Queen's Theatre.—Pantomime—Old Mother Goose. 
The Folly Theatre of Varieties.— Extra Attractions. 
The Gaiety.—Variety Entertainment. . Extra Attractions. 
Free Trade Hall.—Messrs. Poole and Young’s Diorama. 
“ Christmas Day—Concert. ‘ Messiah." . 
os Saturday—Mr. De Jong’s Extra Concert. “‘ Messiah.” 
Royal Lastitution.—Exhibition of Paintings. 
” Sunday Afternoon.—F ree Exhibition. 
Exchange Street Galleries. —Water-Colour Drawings. 
Whaite’s, Bridge Street.—German Fair. 
Belle Vue.— Zoological Gardens. 





bis CAWS OF THE WEEK. 


(Na R. ARTHUR ARNOLD has been made an Oddfellow in Salford last 
M week, on which occasion he delivered one of those sensible speeches 

which have lately made him so popular in Salford. He defended 
the working classes from the charge of improvidence, and pointed out that 
those of them who had anything to save were content with small rates of 
interest in the post-office, whilst the middle classes lost their money by 
attempting by gain 9 or 10 per cent profit in Tarkish bonds. 


*‘Gneat Conservative Victory.” We believe the line was ‘set up” for 
the Courier contents bill in ever.so-large type on Monday ; fancy, there- 
fore, the melancholy expression on every countenance connected with the 
editorial staff (except one) when the beautiful line had to be carefully laid 
by for another season—Midlothian to wit. 

Wr say all were melancholy, except one. We know that one—he is one 
of the most confirmed “ Rads’’ in Manchester, and he went home that 
morning following the catastrophe at Sheflicld chuckling so merrily, that 
all the fowls rushed out to look at him. 





Wrru all Lord Wharncliffe’s influence, and that is not small; with all the 
ostentatious introduction of Mr. Stuart Wortley by Mr. Mark Firth, and 
the chaperoning done for him by that gentleman; with all the pressure 
put on by the Government; with all the fulsome flattery of Mr. Roebick 





on the part of Sir Stafford Northcote at Leeds, and his buttering of 
Yorkshire audiences, the Tory papers have only succeeded in putting on 
their contents bills, ‘‘ Narrow Majority ”—but they haven’t got the letters 
half the size they had set up the other announcement which didn’t come off. 


Wi someone put Dr. Millar under a glass case and place him in the 
British Museum? We had almost written something strong, but we will 
not insult a patient and much abused animal by comparison. : 


Ir was a pretty little trick to fix the election on “ bull week,” when the 
majority of the working-men of Sheffield were unable to vote—but even 
that wouldn't answer the purpose. 


Tue Sheffield Telegraph says that the small majority is equal to a 
Conservative victory. We don’t care in how many engagements the 
victory is repeated. The success of Mr. Waddy is attributed by the 
Tories to the Fenian votes, which amount to 320. But what about the 
eleven thousand voters who have not polled because of their inability to 
lose the requisite time in ‘ bull week ”’—are they to be totally ignored ? 
A general election may see them at the poll in spite of the precautions 
which have been this time taken to keep them away. 


Even the Government “ whip ” couldn’t whip Sheffield into Toryism. 


Poor old Calcraft has gone to that bourne, &c. The only regret the 
old man felt at his latter end was that he had not been sent out to assist 
General Roberts in Afghanistan. 


Tue Liberals’ Christmas motto—‘ Peace on Earth and Good Will to 
men.” 


Tue only tolerable Conservative at this season—A good Christmas (s)Tory. 
Is the move made by the Attorney-General for the release of the Claimant 


prompted by a genuine sense of justice, or is it merely a Government bid 
for the votes of the Claimant’s friends? The Attorney-General Orton-know. 





Lorp Beaconsrretp has presented one of his tenants with a blanket. 
He has presented England with one some time ago—a wet one. 


Tuer are only two conclusions to come to on the subject of the enormous 
proportion of officers killed in Afghanistan. One is that the English 
soldiers have deliberately left the officers in the lurch and run away ; and 
the other is that the tales of our loss in killed and wounded, which 
emanate from the ‘‘ cooked” news we receive, are absolutely false. 


Wuen were the British troops ever known in history to abandon their 
guns, after losing only twenty-three men killed and wounded ? 


Errner they have abandoned both officers and guns lately, or we are 
being fooled by an unscrupulous Government, and victimised by press- 
gagging. 

Mr. Parwewt has sailed for America. We congratulate all sensible 
Irishmen on the event, but we pity the Americans. 


Porrreness is like an air cushion. If there be nothing in it, it eases 
our joints wonderfully. 


A LITTLE misery sweetens existence—it is the salt that makes it palat- 
able and wholesome. 





MR. FIRTH’S BENEFACTIONS. 


t TE take the earliest convenient opportunity to express our belief 
Y that Mr. H. Broadhurst is entirely mistaken and misled, by having 
credited a very silly rumour recently circulated about Mr. Firth 
having had the large sums of money, which he has given his fellow-towns- 
men, left to him for that purpose. As a matter of fact, no such transac- 
tion could have taken place without being known to a number of people, 
and so the whole matter bristled with improbability from the first. The 
matter has been set at rest by a letter from Mr. Firth, and the slander 
will at once die. Mr. Firth is naturally annoyed, and has put the matter 
in the hands of his lawyer. 
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SIR STAFFORD NORTHCOTE’S SPEECH. 


yy’ HE Chancellor of- the Exchequer has been to Leeds, and has made 
one of his usual luminous speeches. He says Yorkshiremen are 
sharp—but we fancy that even at this bait they will not bite. That 
Mr. Gladstone knows something of finance, which the country will be glad 
to learn from so eminent an authority as Sir Stafford Northcote. He does 
not say that Mr. Gladstone knows anything of finesse, which Mr, 
Bright bluntly told us at Manchester was juggling and thimble-rigging. 
Sir Stafford says that Mr. Gladstone is wrong when he declares 
the present Government have increased the national expenditure 8} 
millions per annum, as “it is only about 74 millions.” Our readers may 
judge for themselves which of the two gentlemen is likely to be correct if 
they remember that Sir Stafford managed the Exchequer when the 
Abyssinian war was said to have cost about four millions of money, but 
when the bills were paid it was found we had to pay nearly ten millions. 
The Chancellor also told the men of Leeds that their celebrated daily 
paper, the Leeds Mercury, was a very sensible paper. Well, considering 
that the paper is about forty years old, we think the Yorkshiremen of 
those parts found that fact out a long time ago. Indeed, the Chancellor’s 
speech smacks of nothing so much as the expressions of a man just 
arrived from a long sea voyage, who has not yet read his file of newspapers, 
or possibly of one of the sleepers who slept in Fern Hollow for forty years. 
We wonder did the Chancellor ever hear of that celebrated horse in York- 
shire which bites every stranger near it who minds his own business. 
This is a Goody Two Shoes story he might take back to London with him. 
His stock of fables must be nearly run out. 





MID-CHESHIRE AND ITS MEMBERS. 


? HE members for Mid-Cheshire have had the pleasure of addressing 

a select number of their constituents. They met these gentlemen at 

a specially named hour on Saturday morning, at Knutsford, and 
were greeted, it is probable, with an enthusiasm befitting the important 
occasion. As many of our readers may not be aware precisely where 
Mid-Cheshire is, we may say that it extends from the town of Runcorn on 
the south to Sale in the north, and on the eastern side it includes the 
town of Congleton. This will enable them to form some idea of its extent, 
and also that it has important interests to be represented. Those interests 
have, hitherto, been represented by Conservative members, Plucky, but 
futile attempts, have been made from time to time, to wrest the power 
from the hands of those by whom it is now held. The Liberal party are, 
however, not to be daunted, and it is in view no doubt of the show of 
strength they have recently made that the present members have bestirred 
themselves to let their constituents know they are in the land of the 
living. Had it not been for this little circumstance, it is just possible, 
and exceedingly probable, they would both have been in the full: enjoy- 
ment of rural retirements—shooting the toothsome pheasant or the timid 
hare, or skating on Rostherne Mere. . Instead of these—to them more con- 
genial, and we had almost added, more appropriate exercises—we 
find them posing in the mistaken position of politicians, and amusing their 
constituents with vapid vaporings, called for form’s sake, speeches. The two 
gentlemen who are sepposed to enjoy the confidence of the electors of Mid- 
Cheshire are the Hon. Wilbraham Egerton, eldest son of Lord Egerton, 
and Mr. Piers Egerton-Warburton, the heir to the name and literary fame 
of his fox-bunting father. Both are the nominees of landowners. Indeed 
it would be difficult to conceive anything but territorial interest paramount 
in Mid-Cheshire. Here in truth, corn corners cotton. The latter has not 
the ghost of a chance. The intelligent merchants of Bowdon bow their 
necks to the yoke of Hodge, and there bas not, up to the present time, 
been any escape from the thraldom. The time has now arrived when the 
Liberals of Mid-Cheshire are girding up their loins for the coming conflict, 
and it is with a view to bring out the two gentlemen more prominently 
that we shall refer briefly to their speeches on this truly momentous 
occasion. The Hon. Wilbraham Egerton was the first to address the 
meeting—so we gather from the published reports. Now, this gentleman 
first sucked political pap a quarter of a century ago, and he has not got 
beyond the bib and tucker period yet. His speech appears to be made up 
of a comparison between what Mr. Gladstone would not have done and 
what the Government has done. As may well be imagined they are 
opposite as the poles asunder. Indeed, this Bombastes Furioso holds up 
for the displacement of the master mind of modern Liberalism,a terribly 
worn out pair of political brogues, and, of course, utters the time-honoured 





challenge. His shrill cock-a-doodle-doo, as he effectually (?) annihilates Mr. 
Gladstone must eause that gentleman infinite uneasiness. The whole sum 
and substance of the speech nearly, is that the Government] is right and 
Mr. Gladstone is wrong, which we receive with becoming simplicity of 
faith, which is more than Norman blood. He touches on domestic 
legislation, and does not tell us much, for the simple reason that 
there is nothing to tell: He won't delude us (with figures. So he 
says. He may probably be troubled to do so before the next election is 
over by those who have to pay the proverbial piper. After all this twaddle, 
long drawn out, he asks his constituents to re-elect him, and sits down, 
As for his colleague, it is somewhat difficult to make out precisely what he 
means; and as he has not yet cut his political sucking teeth, he may be 
dismissed with the warning to get his lesson better in future, There were 
the usual resolutions. Nothing particular graced the proceedings further. 
Mr. D. R. Davies, whose parental example ought to have taught him 
better, alluded in somewhat questionable taste to musty garrets and fusty 
law books, or something of that kind; while another gentleman—a Mr. 
Ward—who seconded the resolution bewailing the unpatriotic conduct of 
modern Liberals, Jashed himself into fury, and tells us that a thousand 
rocks should fly, and all that sort of thing. Something else and some- 
body else as well, will, it strikes us, have to fly in Mid-Cheshire before 
the next election is over. We don’t think Mr. Ward will hook it; he 
seems too courageous; but it is more than probable the present members 
will then address their constituents for the last time. 





WINTER. 
ax 


i’ HE hoary winter king is here, 
With joy upon his happy brow ; 
O, we’ll no longer weep the tear, 
Nor fear the gloom of trouble now. 
The gladness of the monarch’s reign, 
Will bear our aching pain away, 
And plant within the breast again 
A joy as lovely as the day. 


Such are the songs the poets sing 
About the dark and dreary time, 
They fly away on rapturous wing, 
And weave us many a ringing rbyme, 
But in the minds of those who see 
Without the poet’s wandering eye, 
The aspect of the king wil! be 
Much more deserving of & sigh. 


The hoary winter king is here, 
And here he bringeth in his track, 

The puddles that throughout the year 
Have kept, with good behaviour, back. 

He brings to earth the “lovely ’’ (?) snow, 
To make the traveller ill at ease, 

And makes the nose serenely glow, 
Before the vigour of the breeze. 


He brings the old year to an end, 
And ushers in the blooming new, 
He brings the “ poor and needy " friend, 
With ** Winter's compliments to you!” 
From every quarter of the town 
Affection draws your kith and kin, 
To bear your hopeless spirits down, 
And let the year, with gladness (?) in. 


He brings the pudding and the beef ; 
The yule, the wine, the common toast; 
But when in sleep we seek relief, 
O, then we fee/ our pleasure most. 
O, visions of the fearful night! 
O, indigestion !—cruel pain ! 
I feel thy terrors as I write, 
Nor sigh for Christmas o’er again. 


Then sing, ye poets, long and loud, 
Your praises and your roundelays ; 
Deceive the helpless ‘‘ madding crowd” 
Into the error of your ways. 
* Old Christmas comes but once a year,” 
But all too frequently for me, 
Though I pronounce my vision clear, 
His loveliness [ cannot see. 
T. A., Jonr. 





BROOK'S DANDELION COFFEE siz, scant; Sarasa Baines tor maser. 






























































o een - 





ii OE ag 








—— 


ane ee 









54 THE CITY 


JACKDAW. 


26 DECEMBER, 1879. 





WAITRESSES AND CHRISTMAS BOXES. 


N a city like Manchester, which contains so many warehouses, banks, 
and public offices, there are a great number of young men employed 
as clerks and assistants who require to dine in town daily. This want 

meets with a very fair supply in the numerous restaurants and dining- 
rooms which meet the eye on every hand. Suited to thé taste and cir- 
cumstances of their patrons, these houses of call (the more pretentious of 
which are denominated day hotels) are a great convenience, enabling 
their customers to get what doctors recommend, ‘“‘a hot dinner in the 
middle of the day.” 

Within a stone's throw of Smithfield Market may be found Gradwell’s 
Day Hotel—a noted place in its way—the successful proprietor of which 
has made a fortane from it. The business was formerly carried on in an 
adjacent street, but those premises, though enlarged from time to time, 
were ultimately found inadequate, and hence the removal to its present 
site. Every day except Sundays, Good Friday, Whit Week, and Christmas 
Day, dinners are served from twelve to two p.m. at very regsonably prices, 
consequently there is always a crowd, and on Tuesdays this crowd is 
much increased. The ground floor contains a bar parlour, smokeroom, 
and dining-room. There are also three dining-rooms upstairs, and a 
goodly number of waitresses in attendance. The dinners are served as 
per bill of fare by the plate system, and it forms a portion of the atten- 
dant’s duty to take and answer orders as they are given. Some time ago 
the girls in the upper rooms took it by turns to scream down the tube 
orders as they were given, which were then conveyed upwards by the 
hoist. As it was necessary to lay emphasis on the number of dinners of 
a particular class, amusement was often caused by the shrill cry of two 
roast beefs, three roast muttons, four apple tarts. This fatiguing duty has 
now been happily abolished for the girls, and a lusty boy appointed, 
whose vocal powers seem in good condition and likely to improve. 

I said girls, but on reflection, I think I ought to have said ladies. 
Waitresses employed in restaurants consider they are superior to domestic 
servants, and that in point of fact the duty of a waitress consisting in 
attendance on customers, places her on a par with the hotel barmaid, whom 
she resembles in dress and appearance. We have ladies of the ballet, 
ladies of the bar, and why not ladies of the restaurant? Indeed, it is 
rather difficult to style them otherwise, Let any young man who has a 
particular feminine friend address her as his ‘young woman” if he 
dare, he cannot allude to her as a female, he is perforce compelled to speak 
of her as his “ young lady,” though she may, without offence, call him her 
“young man.”’ It is so easy a courtesy to style the captivating sex as 
ladies, that though the custom may create confusion when a comparison 
is sought to be made, so as to denote social position (such as impels some 
people to use the term a veal lady), yet the term lady is found convenient, 
and having become more or less the rule, I yield to custom, and speak of 
the dining-room attendant as our young lady. 

It has often been remarked that ladies prefer in shopping to be waited 
upon by members of the masculine order; and men, especially young men, 
like to have their dinners handed to them by the fascinating sex. The 
regulation waiter in his black suit, white tie, and deferential manner, may 
be all very well, but is not to be compared to the bright look and persua- 
sive smile which accompanies the viands when brought by a “ Minnie’’ or 
a “ Lizzie.” 

Who can forget the picture of Minnie, the embodiment of a successful 
waitress? Rather low in stature, and slender in figure, she always looked 
well-dressed. Nothing in the shape of jewellery, nor ornament, unless, 
occasionally, it might be a bewitching bow of ribbon, which was amply 
sufficient to set off her smiling countenance. Her face was a decided oval, 
but pale (how else could it be in that close atmosphere day by day), but 
the smile was always there to “ greet the coming, and to speed the parting 
guest.” She never seemed to walk, certainly never ran, but glided 
unperceptibly across the room. Minnie, my grateful thanks are due for 
many comforts in days gone by! Lizzie was a contrast in many respects 
to Minnie. Tall, good figure, with a pronounced walk and gait; she 
evidently expected notice and demanded it not in vain, for, gentle reader, 
she was good-looking was Lizzie, yes, decidedly pretty—cheeks of red and 
white (which her exuberant health enabled her to retain though in city 
pent), pearly teeth, and saucy black eyes—the wealth of which none 
knew so well as she how to dispose of to advantage—was the envy of her 
companions and the distraction of susceptible youth. She would take an 
order in her queenly way, and execute it after her own leisurely fashion, 
not caring whether the customer was or was not ina hurry. If gently 





reminded to use a little expedition, one withering look of scorn was 
suflicient to upset the questioner’s equanimity for the rest of the day. 
But it was not always so. Lizzie could give attendance with quickness 
and celerity when it suited herself, and could lavish smiles, the remem- 
brance of which would be sufficient to cheer the darkness of many a weary 
hour. Not that she spoke much; never (as, of course, was very proper), 
unless addressed, and then only in monosyllables. Her artillery lay in 
her eyes, coal-black eyes. How often have they robbed susceptible young 
men of a much needed night’s rest, and lost them good appointments 
through inattention to duty? Should these lines meet the eye of Lizzie, 
perhaps she will have mercy and deal tenderly with her victims. 

There is one annual eustom at Gradwell’s, and that is at Christmas 
when a money box is suspended near the door for contributions for the 
waitresses. Now, there has been a disposition on the part of the public 
of late years to shy at these applications. Any householder will tell you that 
the postman, the telegraph boy, the grocer’s boy, the draper’s young man, 
the milkman, the representative of the brass band which discourses sweet 
music at the witching hour of night, the newspaper boy—in short, the 
public fanctionaries with whom one has dealings, all expect a Christmas 
box, and the patient householder will grow impatient and say, ‘‘ Hold! 
enough !—no more from me.” He will even demonstrate satisfactorily to 
his own mind that the giving of Christmas boxes tends to demoralise the 
recipient, and that as he himself has never received (nor been offered) such 
gifts, it would be better, by not giving any himself, to assist in, putting 
people on one and the same footing. He then goes to Gradwell’s to 
dinner—his mind made up—he passes the money box, as he thinks, safely, 
but a gentle whisper arrests him—‘‘Are you not forgetting the money 
box, sir?” He stops—he looks up, and meets the artillery of those coal 
black eyes. Vanquished and enslaved, he adds his half-crown to the box 
is rewarded by a sweet smile, and lives on the remembrance of it for 
a week, Could a man refuse and live? A. Te 





ATHENZUM CONCERTS. 


fs SHE second of the season of these concerts took place on Monday last, 
}4) and we are pleased to notice the continued excellence of the perfor- 

mance. The programme opened with Handel’s well-known “ Alex- 
ander’s Feast,” which was rendered in a style deserving the highest 
commendation. The opening recitative, ‘‘’Twas at the Royal. Feast,” 
and the air, “‘ Happy Pair,” being so well sung that the more beautiful 
chorus, “‘ Behold, Darius,” and the air, ‘‘ Softly, Sweet,” and the conclud- 
ing recitative and chorus, ‘“ Let Old Timotheus,” finished a performance 
of this fine ode, which would probably have pleased the great composer 
himself, The beautiful imagery of Dryden was worthily rendered by the 
executants, and saying this is very high praise. The lady who sang 
“ When the Heart is Young,”’ was first to appear as ballad soloist, and 
acquitted herself uncommonly well, especially in the last verse. The same 
high praise may fitly be given to the second lady, for the ballad, “ The 
Beating of my own Heart.” The audience seemed determined to encore 
this song, but Dr. Hiles wisely went on with the concert. Perhaps the 
worthy maestro felt that excellent as is the music of this song, and pretty 
as is the sentiment contained therein, solid facts have a dreadfully 
benumbing influence on minds so abstracted as to hear nothing but the 
beating of their own hearts. The song, ‘ Hylas, the Cretan,” was very 
ably sung by the baritone soloist of the choir, whilst the part songs, 
“ Dream, Baby, Dream,” and “ Silent Night,” given by the choir, left 
nothing to be desired. They were truly beautiful. 





MR. TENNYSON’S NEW PLAY. 


( HE Atheneum has pointed out that Boccaccio’s tale, on which Mr. 
t\ Tennyson founded his new play, has already been treated in English 

verse by Mr. Coventry Patmore, under the title of ‘‘ The Falcon.” It 
seems to have been quite overlooked that long before Mr. Patmore wrote 
his poem the subject had been admirably treated by Longfellow in his 
“Tales of a Wayside Inn,” where it is called ‘The Falcon of Ser 
Federigo.” Barry Cornwall also dramatised tho story, and published his 
version nearly sixty years ago. It will thus be seen that though the 
Laureate may be ‘‘ Half a league longer,” there is nothing new in his 
idea to re-dress Boccaccio, though Mr. Tennyson is the} Laureate. The 
poets Laureate, however, have seldom been great poets, probably none 
equal to Waller, not even Dryden, whilst some have been beneath 


| contempt. 
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SKETCHES BY JINGO. 
XXIV.—OLD SMILER’S CHRISTMAS GOOSE. 


HRISTMAS Eve once again! With pleasant faces we assembled 
around the yule-log listening to the merry jokes which were freely 
carried round the happy circle which composed our little party on 

this ever-memorable night. The blaze from the roaring fire cast its dancing 
shadows upon the holly and mistletoe covered pictures, and ever and anon 
lingered almost lovingly upon the huge ‘‘kissing bush” which hung sus- 
pended in the middle of the spacious room. Soon Young Barker proposed 
the story of the evening. With eager movement we gathered still more 
closely (if that were possible) around the fire. Upon our signifying our 
readiness to hear the story, Mr. Smackle related to us the true history of ~ 
OLD SMILER’S CHRISTMAS GOOSE. 

Old Smiler (began the narrator) was one of the queerest characters of 
which our village boasted. Many were the tricks he played upon his more 
innocent and unsuspecting friends and acquaintances. Scarcely a week 
went by which did not witness the consummation of some deep design 
laid by him for the discomfiture of some rash youngster intent upon mis- 
chief, until the name of Smiler began to be known and feared even more 
than Barker, of pistol and blood renown (vide a previous sketch), I have 
no doubt that at some remote period of his chequered life he was known 
by a more euphonious name than ‘‘ Smiler,” but as the oldest inhabitant 
could not remember the exact day and date of our hero’s advent into this 
world of sorrow and general wretchedness, we gave up the attempt as 
being one of those things which are beyond human understanding. This 
reminds me of a certain well-known postman, known by the soubriquet of 
Smudge, and who had become so used to his name that when a letter was 
posted to him from some distant friend, he actually carried it from place 
to place, in the vain effort to discover who My. So and So (himself) was, 
and it was only upon some person informing him that the name on the 
envelope was his (Smudge’s) own name, that it began to dawn upon his 
obscure faculties that the letter was intended for himself! A fact. 

To return. One day old Smiler caused great excitement in our midst by 
informing the assembled company that he intended to have ‘a Kesmus 
goose,” tickets sixpence each, and to find their own sitting room. When 
questioned as to the exact meaning of the latter words, it turned out that 
everyone would have to bring their chairs to the room, as Smiler’s means 
of accommodation were rather limited. Some of us scented danger at 
first; but when a week past, and Smiler still kept pressing his tickets 
upon unwelcome buyers, we began to relent, and to think that perhaps, 
after all, there might be something in old Smiler’s wild goose scheme. 

In confidence he informed Toney Barber that he had sold upwards of 
sixty tickets, and that the goose would be the finest and the heaviest ever 
seen in the village. The auspicious day at length arrived, and as we 
knocked at the door of old Smiler’s house we smacked our lips in antici- 


. pation of the glorious feast in store fore us. We thought it strange at 


first that ‘‘ mine host” had not yet put in an appearance, bunt as he had 
left his better Ralf to see to our comfort, of course we could not as yet 
grumble. I shouid think we waited a full hour before any signs of the 
goose began to be heard. Suddenly a shufiling noise was heard in the 
lobby, supplemented by a few muttered oaths, as though the burden they 
carried was almost greater than they could well bear. You should have 
seen the self-satisfied grin which began to spread itself over the cada- 
verous countenance of Didymus Pincher, who was popularly reported to 
belong to the newly-formed society, which had for its object the doing 
away with the superfluity of meals, as people by eating only got hungry 
again. Billy Buff grasped his knife and fork, fully determined to “bone” 
the goose at one stroke of his huge knife. Amid much grunting and 
groaning the ‘‘ goose” was laid upon the table, and so heavy did it appear 
that the table legs appeared to bend beneath the unusual weight. 

Young Sniggles, who occupied the post of honour in the old armchair, 
tilted his chair backwards in order to have more power with his right 
arm, but guess his astonishment when, instead of sticking his fork into 
the fleshy sides of the goose, he rolled heels over head with the 
impetus of his ‘carving blood,’ and then the unhappy youth lay 
groaning in an agony of mind and body. Jemmy Smith then tried his 
hand at carving the tough goose, but it refused to submit to our repeated 
cuttings. Suspecting that we had been duped, we took off the slight 





covering of feathers, stuffing, &c., which covered the supposed goose, and | 


lo and behold! what saw we? 


A real tailor’s goose, and such a one as defied all our united efforts to | 


make any impression upon its tough sides. With anything but a blessing ' 





ARONSBERG’S “ PERFECTION” SPECTACLES ONLY TO BE HAD AT a2 ,VacTO 1A HERE ED. AND 103, MARKEE 


upon the devoted head of old Smiler,, sve filed, Indian fashion, out of the 
room, swearing to be revenged for the trick which he had so wickedly 
layed on us. With saddened hearts we adjourned to the ‘ Dancing 
emon,” and there drowned our mutual sorrows in good honest fourpenny. 

Guess our astonishment when Mrs. Smiler—as she was called—came 
walking into the parlour, and said that if we would only come we should 
have the real goose. After some persuasion we followed her, looking for 
allthe world like a flock of geese, and were, ere long, partaking of as good 
@ goose as ever yet was seen. To make things better, old Smiler entered 
the room, and told us that his wife, having been delayed in the cooking of 
the goose, he had hit upon the novel expedient of dressing up his iron 
goose in order to gain time. But we registered a silent vow to be quits 
with him, and if the enlightened readers will follow this simple narration 
to its conclusion next week, they will learn the manner in which we 
obtained full and entire satisfaction from old Smiler. 

(The author of these sketches purposes republishing them in a cheap 
form if sufficient subscribers can be obtained. Names will be taken at the 
office for copies of the same. The author, having obtained upwards of 
one hundred subscribers, will shortly proceed to issue the first edition, 
feeling confident that they will merit a comparative success. | 





PERFORMER AND CRITIC. 

* [FROM THE BANK.] 

GP RODIGIOUS! Will he never stop ? 

SKY Or, tripping, fall, or fainting,.drop ? 
Whew! What a twirl, a sweep how furious ! 
The sight is really vastly curious. 
Such power and pace in one so old 
Are wondrous. Pheugh! it’s precious cold! 
Standing I shiver, but, dear W., 
No shift of season seems to trouble you. 
Weather by fogeyish fifty dreaded 
You quietly confront—bareheaded, 
The north wind cuts one like a razor, 
But fervent zeal is like a geyser, 
That keeps a-boil ’midst Arctic snows, 
And William’s zeal no ebbing knows. 
How Talleyrand would—ah ! a slip. 
No, right again,—what go, what grip! 
How does he do it at his age? 
If pluck and pace, now, made the sage, 
If slashing vigour proved sagacity, 
And policy meant mere pugnacity, 
Then William were indeed a statesman ; 
Instead of—whiz! you'll melt your skates, man, 
With furious friction. How they shout, 
Those Scotsmen gathered round about, 
To see amidst their native glens 
‘* Fish ’ Smart, the Champion of the Fens, 
Outdone by one of their own race, 
In play, and stay, in go, and grace. 
Mercury, were the flying steel 
Fixed to his godship’s wingéd heel, 
Could hardly show more speed or bellows 
Great Maia’s son, though, was not * zealous,” 
More of my mettle, keen and cold, 
Patiently prompt and.calmly bold. 
All energy is not red-hot. 
I've worshipped youth, but it was not 
It’s verdant visionary zeal 
That I desired, and you yet feel 
In all its force, my green-gray rival ; 
Such youth as yours seems a survival 
From peg-top time, Spread-eagling there 
’Midst thunderous cheers! Do have a care, 
Thin ice is dangerous, after all, 
And at our age, you know, a fall 
Is sometimes fatal. Ah! that’s grand! 
But terra firma is my stand. 
Perfervid Scots biood in each vein 
You boast? Well, I’m of older strain. 
Scot against Semite, An old fight 
Not ended yet. A wondrous sight 
Your exhibition ; startling vigour 
Enables you to cut a figure, 
And to achieve the grand success 
Of marvellous long-windedness. 
But you're on slippery ground, sweet Will, 
And have one fault,—you can’t keep still. 
For me, though you may think it tame, 
I much prefer the waiting game ; 
Tis not your line, with show less rife, 
But fitter for our time of life. 
Your figure-cutting’s magnifique, 
Mais ce n'est pas la Politique ! —~Punch. 
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PORTRAITS—JOHN MILTON. 
BORN 1608, DIED 1674. 


Gy? WAS born (in Bread Street, Friday, 9 Dec., at half-past 6 in the 
“A) morning, 1608,) at London, of an honest family; my father was dis- 

tinguished by the undeviating integrity of his life; my mother, by 
the esteem in which she was held, and the alms which she bestowed. My 
father destined me from a child to the pursuits of literature; and my 
appetite for knowledge was so voracious, that, from twelve years of age, 
I hardly ever left my studies, or went to bed before midnight. This 
primarily led to my loss of sight. 

My eyes were naturally weak, and I was subject to frequent headaches , 
which, however, could not chill the ardour of my curiosity, or retard the 
progress of my improvement. My father had me daily instructed in the 
grammar-school (St. Paul’s School) and by other masters at home. He 
then, after I had acquired a proficiency in various languages, and had 
made a considerable progress in philosophy, sent me to (Christ’s College) 
the University of Cambridge. 

Here I passed seven years in the usual course of instruction and stady, 
with the approbation of the good, and without any stain upon my character, 
till I took the degree of Master of Arts. 

After this I did not, as this miscreant (Alexander More) feigns, run 
away into Italy, but of my own accord retired to my father’s house, 
whither I was accompanied by the regrets of most of the fellows of the 
college, who showed me no common marks of friendship and esteem. 

On my father’s estate (at Horton in Buckinghamshire), where he had 
determined to pass the remainder of his days, I enjoyed an interval of 
uninterrupted leisure, which I entirely devoted to the perusal of the Greek 
and Latin classics; though I occasionally visited the metropolis, either for 
the sake of purchasing books, or of learning something new in mathematics 
or music, in which I, at that time, found a source of pleasure and amuse- 
ment. In this manner I spent five years, till my mother’s death. 
(8 April, 1637.) I then became anxious to visit foreign parts, and 
particularly Italy. 

My father gave me his permission, and I left home (1637) with one 
servant. On my departure, the celebrated Henry Wootton (b. 1568 
d. 1639, was thrice ambassador from James I. to the Republic of Venice), 
who had long been King James’ ambassador at Venice, gave me a signal 
proof of his regard, in an elegant letter which he wrote, breathing not only 
the warmest friendship, but containing some maxims of conduct which I 
found very useful in my travels. 

The noble Thomas Scudamore, King Charles’ ambassador, to whom I 
carried letters of recommendation, received me most courteously at Paris 
His lordship gave me a card of introduction to the learned Hugo Grotius, 
at that time ambassador from the Queen of Sweden to the French court, 
whose acquaintance I anxiously desired, and to whose house I was accom- 
panied by some of his lordship’s friends. 

A few days after, when I set out for Italy, he gave me letters to the 
English merchants on my route, that they might show me any civilities in 
their power. 

Taking ship at Nice I arrived at Genoa, and afterwards visited Leghorn, 
Pisa, and Florence. In the latter city, which I have always more 
particularly esteemed for the elegance of its dialect, its genius, and its 
taste, I stopped about two months, when I contracted an intimacy with 
many persons of rank and learning, and was a constant attendant at their 
literary parties ; a practice which prevails there, and tends so much to the 
diffusion of knowledge and the preservation of friendship. 

No time will ever abolish the agreeable recollections which I cherish of 
Jacob Gaddi, Carolo Dati, Frescobaldo, Cultellero, Bonomatthai, Clemen- 
tillo, Francisco, and many others. 

From Florence I went to Siena, thence to Rome, where, after I had 
pent about two months in viewing the antiquities of that renowned city, 
where I experienced the most friendly attentions from Lucas Holstein and 
other learned and ingenious men, I continued my route to Naples. There 
I was introduced by a certain recluse, with whom I had travelled from 
Rome, to John Baptiste Manso, marquis of Villa, a nobleman of dis- 
tinguised rank and authority, to whom Torquato Tasso, the illustrious 
poet, inscribed his book on friendship. During my stay, he gave me 
singular proofs of his regard: he himself conducted me round the city 
and to the palace of the viceroy; and more than once paid me a visit at 
my lodgings. On my departure he gravely apologised for not having 
shown me more civility, which he said he had been restrained from doing, 
because I had spoken with so little reserve on matters of religion. 


— ——- --—- - 
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When I was préparing to pass over into Sicily and Greece; the melan- 
choly intelligence which I received of the civil commotions in England, 
made me alter my purpose; for I thought it base to be travelling for 
amusement abroad, while my fellow-citizens were fighting for liberty at 
home. While I was on my way back to Rome, some merchants informed 
me that the English Jesnits had formed a plot against me if I returned to 
Rome, because I had spoken too freely on religion; for it was a rule 
which I had laid down to myself in those places, never to be the first to 
begin any conversation on religion, but if any questions were put to me 
concerning my faith, to declare it without any reserve or fear. I never- 
theless returned to Rome. I took no steps to conceal either my person or 
my character ; and for about the space of two months I again openly de- 
fended, as I had done before, the reformed religion in the very metropolis 
of popery. By the favour of God I got safe back to Florence, where I 
was received with as much affection as if I had returned to my native 
country. 

There I stopped as many months as I had done before, except that I 
made an excursion for a few days to Lucca; and, crossing the Apennines, 
passed through Bologna and Ferrara to Venice. After I had spent a 
month in surveying the curiosities of this city, and had put on board a 
ship the books which I had collected in Italy, I proceeded through Verona 
and Milan and along the Lemon Lake to Geneva. 

The mention of this city brings to my recollection the slandering More, 
and makes me again call the Deity to witness, that in all those places in 
which vice meets so little discouragement, and is practised with so little 
shame, I never once deviated from the paths of integrity and virtue, and 
perpetually reflected that, although my conduct might escape the notice 
of men, it could not elude the inspection of God. 

(To be continued.) 


CHRISTMAS. =" 


@ Lest séason of memories, so s&cred and dear, 
The Father’s best gift, of all the long year ; 
We are waiting thine advent our tributes to bring, 
And tuning our voices with angels to sing ; 
Yes, ‘‘ Glory to God,” our anthem shall be, 
Let it roll o’er the earth, let it spread o’er the sea. 


When angelic choirs saluted the morn, 

And Christ upon earth first saw morning’s dawn, 
The arches of heaven with loud praises did ring, 
Whilst magi and shepherds of their treasures bring. 
To God in the highest be praise among men, 

And peace and goodwill e’en as it was then. 

And children’s sweet voices shall take up the strain, 
And sing hallelujahs again and again, 

Shall tell the glad tidings, a Saviour is born, 

And herald the daybreak of bright Christmas morn. 
Then man, born to trouble, no longer be sad, 

The hands that were fallen, raise up and be glad. 


A welcome to Christmas each heart then shall give, 
And all its sweet memories nor life shall outlive. 
The right hand of friendship to foes shall be given, 
And earth shall re-echo the music of Heaven. 
Then welcome, good messenger, lowly we bend, 
Now accepting the gifts a kind Father doth send. 


—Hawrtnorn. 


“ THE WORLD has been endowed with one of the greatest blessings 
in the manufacture of Macniven and Cameron’s excellent Pens,”’— 
Reading Herald. 


“ They come as a boon and a blessing to men, 
The PICKWICK, the OWL, and the WAVERLEY Pen.” 


‘“‘ They are a treasure.””—Standard, 
THE HINDOO PEN, 1, 2, and 3. 
‘The freest Pens we ever used.” —Overland Mail. 
ls. per box. Sold by all Stationers. 1s. 1d. by post, 


Patentees: MACNIVEN & CAMERON, Penmakers to Her Majesty’a 
Government Offices, 23, Blair Street, Edinburgh. Established 1770. 
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Articles intended for insertion must be addressed to the Editor of the City Jackdaw, 
51, Spear Street, Manchester, and must bear the name and address of the sender. 

The Editor does not engage to return MS. unless a stamped envelope be enclosed 
nor will he be responsible for their loss, as our waste-paper basket is a large one, 
and is consigned to the P. D. several times per diem. Neither can we undertake 
to pay for contributions unless by special arrangement, 





TIC-DOLOREUX, TOOTHACHE, &¢,—BUSHBY’S NEUROTONIG Sectness'snt gear denuity (ij nad Savor chemist 

















RN. 





sings 
18.""— 


jesty’a 
. 


—————— 


ackdaw, 
sender. 
nclosed 
‘ge one, 
dertake 


every de: Wi 
F. J. BROWN, 56, Great Jackson Street, Hulme. 


CENTRAL WIRE WORKS. ™ 2°24 2233222 SGRRRE co 








26 DECEMBER, 1879. 








THE CITY JACKDAW. j 5 


WEST OF ENGLAND SOAP COMPANY, 


47, OLDHAM ROAD, MANCHESTER. 


WILLIAM BROWN, AGENT. 











MANUFACTURER OF ALL KINDS OF 


SIZING SOAPS AND FANCY SOAP. 


ESTABLISHED 1862. 


WiIbLGLIAM BROWN, 


47, OLDHAM ROAD, MANCHESTER, 


SOLE MAKER AND PATENTEE OF 


BROWNS PATENT BOILER COMPOUND, STANNATE OF SODA, 


FOR PREVENTING THE INCRUSTATION IN STEAM BOILERS.—(REGISTERED.) 
No Connection with any other firm.—_AGENTS WANTED. 


PRICE 10s. 6d. DEAFNESS! DEAFNESS! DEAFNESS! 


“He that hath ears to hear, let him +% hear.” —St. Matthew, c. xi., v. 15. 


DENTON’S CELEBRATED REMEDIES FOR DEAFNESS 
NOISES IN THE HEAD, GIDDINESS, AND DISCHARGE FROM THE EARS. 


Mr. Denton begs to call particular attention to the following Extracts from Letters and Testimonials from some of the persons who have been enred :— 
“70, Ashton New Road, November 2nd, 1878. 









reat astonishment and delight, at the first visit you gave substantial proof of your ability. 
Dear Sir,—My conscience will not allow me to postpone any longer tendering to you my Jusolicited, I am happy to acquaint yeu that I can now hear with acuteness, and as well 
most sincere thanks for the wonderful cure you have worked upon me. Your invaluable as ever I could in my life. The successful result of your thoroughly practical ability 
Preparation has done wonders. In order that this well-merited commendation may be on myself prompts me to recommend you to all who are suffering from Deafness, and I 
seen to be something more than mere flattery, I will just mention one or two instances shall only be too glad to give you the opportunity of referring any of your patients for my 
illustrative of the improvement of the condition in my sense of hearing. Thanks to you, personal opinion,—Yours ever thankfuily, JOHN HOPWOOD, 

this sense is now delicate. . .... I would remind you that I have suffered from “Mr. Jas. Denton.” 
deafness all my life. By occupation I am # pupil teacher. The noise occasioned by 
ordinary school duties has been so great of late that I sent a boy the other day for a piece 


“ The Station, Pennistone, near Sheffield, Jan. 26th, 1879. 
of wool to putin my ears, in order to diminish it. Last Sunday I attended church, as 


“Mr. Denton,—Sir,—It is with great pleasure I write to say my hearing has greatly 


usual, and, although the minister was an Irishman, and, ef course, a little imperfect in 
pronunciation, I heard every word in the whole of his discourse. I am not able to express 
my gratitude to you, but I will say that I hope you will be long spared to go on in your 
Christian work of healing and relieving, by your intelligence and experience, the suffer- 
ings from this distressing affliction ef your fellow-men. 
“Yours gratefully, 
“To Mr. Denton.” “ARTHUR WARREN. 

“Mr. Denton. “ Shaw, near Oldham, January 25th, 1878. 


“ Dear Sir,—After being seriously afflicted with Deafness for four or five years, I was | 


induced through a friend to apply to you, and after the period of TWENTY Days my hearing 
was perfectly restored, and I can hear as well as ever I could in my life, for which I am 
thankful to you, and shall at any time be most happy to recommend any person so afflicted 
te your care.—Yours respectfully, J MOSS.” 


| very good and certain method of cure for Deafness has been discovered 


improved by using your remedies for Deafness. remain, 
8. A, VERNON,” 
One old gentleman in particular, who was 84 of age, and had been 
deat 43 years, was perfectly cured in seven weeks, and he was so overcome 
with joy and gratitude that he begged of Mr. Denton to be allowed to put the 
cure in the local papers. 
Another gentleman, writing to a friend respecting Mr. Denton’s Remedies, says—" A 


by Mr. Denton, of 
ent Koad, Salford (who has been about 20 years with a surgeon), and I feel desirous 








178, Re 
that all euduners may benefit from his most providential discovery. It is beyond all doubt 


© Seater @ Sentleten. Sete Oh, tate sng moat pase somete & ane — or heard of before. Mr. D. guarantees it does 

eediey Grove, Pendleton, July 9th, 1878, not cuntain a single atom of any ingredient calculated to injure t delic $ 

“ My dear Sir,—Having been troubled with ee rome years, I mentioned the ‘ 4 ° sd ake cbwens be peed sltbin 
ti was i 


and I believe it is far from being painful or disagreeable, and al b ; 
fact to a friend, and upon his recom d d to try your skill, and tomy | fectease. Iam very happy to say it disag! and can always be used with per 





has quite cured my mother, who is now 68 years of age.” 
The above-mentioned Remedies will be sent per rail, securely packed, on receipt of Post-office Order for 10s. 64., made payable at /egent Road, Salford, to 
MR. J. DENTON, 
(Nearly Twenty Years with a Member of the Royal College of Surgeons) 178, REGENT ROAD, SALFORD. 





Now Ready.—Price Sixpence. 


AB-O’TH’-YATE’S CHRISTMAS ANNUAL, 1879. 
_._ EDITED BY BEN BRIERLEY. 


CONTENTS. — 


Richard Whittingham to Wit. By Robt. Pollitt. | ‘The Two Lads.” By William Darbyshire. 
The Old Bridge (illustrated). The Rose Garden. By J. M. Haweroft. 


Potted Zulu. By Ab-o’th’-Yate. 
After Many Years (illustrated). By Jas. Barnes. 


Bandélli’s Story. By James Bowker. | ‘Th’ Tay Traveller.” By Cuthbert Oxendale. | The Old House at Home (illustrated). By 
Mrs. Graham’s Revenge. By Thurston Chary Coming Rest. By Robert Pollitt. Dudley Armytage. 
Tyrer. A Terrible Tark. By James Bowker. A Dreadful Tragedy. By W. R. C, 


Ribbleton Brig Fairies (illustrated). By B. B. | 
Hard Up. By “ Little Bob.” 


Our Little Church (illustrated). By Dalton Sweet Overtime. By R. R. Bealey, 
“Christians Awake.” By Frank Fearneley. 


Mowbray. Pussy (illustrated). By Robert Pollitt. 
Tommy. By Albert Pollitt. The Love of the Dove. 


Manchester: Ane Hexwoop anp Son, 56 ard 58, Oldham Street; and 12, Booksellers’ Row, Strand, London. 











And all Booksellers and Railway Bookstalls. 
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“LUXURY, HEALTH, CLEANLINESS, ECONOMY. 


“THE EXCELSIOR” 
PATENT SPRING MATTRESS. 


Ease, Comfort, Cleanliness, Uniform Elasticity, Adaptation to form of Body, Noiselessness and 
Economy all attained to perfection. 











The attention of the Public is respectfully directed to this excellent Invention in its various forms and adaptations, and 
thorough examination and test of its qualities is earnestly invited. 





“EDs , —- MATTRESS, on polished pitch-pine frame. Made any size, to fit wood, 
brass, or iron bedsteads. 








INVALID OR OCCASIONAL BED, 
Removable Head-Board and Folding made 


any required size. MEDALS AND AWARDS, 








SILVER MEDAL awarded at International Horse Show, 1874. 





CERTIFICATE OF MERIT at Manchester and Salford 
(Highest Award) Exhibition of Sanitary Appliances, 
August 6th to 18th, 1877. 


THE PRIZE MEDAL at the Leamington Exhibition of the 
Sanitary Institute of Great Britain, 
October 8rd to 18th, 1877. 


With “ Excelsior” Mattresses applied to the Iron THE CERTIFICATE OF MERIT at the Stafford Exhibition 
i Bice Oft aw a aie (Highest Award for of the Sanitary Institute of Great 
Sitar: Made tn ether Minds bind Patterns. Spring Mattresses.) Britain, October 2nd to 19th, 1878. 


This Mattress forms a wonderfully elastic, comfortable, and healthy bed, adapting itself exactly to the recumbent form, perfectly 

noiseless, simple, and neat in design, strong and durable in construction, and though never out of order, can, if damaged, be easily 

repaired ; the springs running lengthwise ensure complete isolation where two or more occupy a bed, the principle of construction 
| preventing depression in the centre, 

Only a thin Hair Mattress is required with the “EXCELSIOR;” the old-fashioned thick flock and straw palliasses and 

| feather beds being dispensed with, the cost of bedding is much reduced, the labour of bed-making is materially lightened, and 
‘cleanliness and purity are insured. 


| = HOSPITAL OR SCHOOL BED, 
| 
} 





May be obtained from Cabinet Makers, Upholsterers, and Furnishing Ironmongers. 





| 
ILLUSTRATED, DESCRIPTIVE, PRICED CIRCULARS, WITH OPINIONS OF THE PRESS, & TESTIMONIALS FROM 








CHORLTON & DUGDALE, 19, BLACKFRIARS STRERT, MANCHESTER. 
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Stations; and of all Newsagents. 
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WHITE AND SOUND TEHETH. 


JEWSBURY AND BROWN’S 


ORIENTAL TOOTH PASTE, 


Established, by over 50 years’ expérience, as the Best Preparation for 
CLEANING, BHAUTIFYING, AND PRESERVING 


THE TEETH AND GUMS. 


_SOLD UNIVERSALLY BY CHEMISTS, PERFUMERS, &c., 
At ls. 6d. and 2s, 6d. per Pot. 
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me 4 Observe Trade Mark to ensure Genuine. 
THE “EXCELSIOR” PATENT SPRING MATTRESS 


TWO PRIZE MEDALS AND TWO CERTIFICATES OF MERIT. 


The patented and peculiar arrangement of the “‘ Excetsior” ensures complete isolation where two or more occupy a bed, the principle of 
construction effectually preventing depression in the centre. 


To be obtained from Cabinet-makers, Upholsterers, &c. ' 
ILLUSTRATED DESCRIPTIVE CIRCULARS FROM CHORLTON AND DUGDALE, 


19, BLACKFRIARS STREET, MANCHESTER. 


CO-OPERATIVE PRINTING SOCIETY LIMITED, 


Office—17, Balloon Street, Corporation Street. 
Works—New Mount Street, Manchester ; and 40, Highbridge, Newcastle. 


PRINTERS, STATIONERS, BOOKBINDERS, MACHINE RULERS, ACCOUNT-BOOK 
MANUFACTURERS, LITHOGRAPHERS, ENGRAVERS, &c. é 


The above firm have special facilities for the execution of all orders in Pookwork, Pamphlets, Catalogues, and all kinds of Commercial Printing 
HAWORTH BARNES, Manacer. 








T. MAUDSLEY, | SECOND EDITION.—PRICE THREEPENCE. 
PRACTICAL OPTICIAN, | pe 

“toons” THE ROLL CALL: 

SPIRIT LEVELS, MEASURING TAPES, &c. | 


No. 13, (ON) ALBERT BRIDGE, Bottom of Bridge Street, 


MANCHESTER. 





| A POLITICAL RECORD 
Of the Years 1775 to 1875, 


AS SN ge eR Pp REN ag r BY ARTHUR @. YATES. 
vi ’ ” 
BEN BRIERLEY’S JOURNAL” OF THIS WEEK | —-~ 
: “Tt is just one of those results of painstaking labour that are most useful to 
‘ CONTAINS— . ahyone whod hag to deal inthe subjects to which it relates, and which are not 
Ab-o’th’-Yate’s Dictionary: or, Walmsley Fowt Skoomester. always procurable at the moment one wants them.’—Zztract from Letter of the 
The Lancashire Witches And Their Latest Frolic. Bishop of Manchester. . 
A Trae Mousetrap Story. ne 


A Loyal Servant. Manchester: Ane Heywoop anp Son, 56 and 58, Oldham Street ; 


A Sweet Singer. and 12, Booksellers’ Row, Strand, London. 
in Memoriam. 


Ben Brierley’s Prize Competition Questions. 
Father Christmas. 
Chat round the Table. 


SPECTACLES AND EYE-GLASSES of the best construction and quality, | 
accurately adapted to the variou defects of vision. Repairs promptly executed. | 
| 


di. 


ILLIARDS !—JOHN O'BRIEN, the only practical Billiard 


Table Manufacturer in Manchester, respectfully invites inspection of his 
stock ef Billiatd Tables, which is now the largest and most superb in the » 
all made under his dwn personal inspection. Sole Maker of the Im Fast 
Cushion, that will never become hard.—GLOBE BILLIARD WORKS, 42, Lower 
King Street, Manchester. 








. 


To be had at Abel Heywood and Son's, Oldham Street; at the Railway 
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PROF. SCOTT'S ADVICE “"tism'staot" Ss,Ssunaer saunas” 


Marlborough Place, Clifford Street, Oxtord Street, Manchester. ~# 








THE ony SACEDAW. 26 DEGHIER, tem a) 


MANUFACTURERS 
BY SPECIALWARRANT 






onsamption-} ALL CHEMISTS. 











~> QUALITY =' 


MANCHESTER. 


OF HONOUR 
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PURVEYORS TO HRA. AMERICAN OVSTER DEPOT. 
THE PRINCE OF. WALES. LITTLE'S OYSTER ROOMS, 


11, VICTORIA ARCADE, DUCIE STREET 
' (uhdér the Railway Arch). , 4 ” 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 


THE BEST OYSTERS IN MANCHESTER: || fan 


= = 





BEST BLUE POINTS (with Bread and Butter), 1s iy 
per dozen. ; tie 
AMERICAN EAST RIVERS AND SADDLE ROCKS, |} a 


equally cheap. 
“BONDON NATIVES AND DUTCH NATIVES. 


Balls, Parties, and Families supplied or arranged with on 
reasonable terms. Man sent to open when required. * 


NOTE THE ADDRESS. ._ 











ESTABLISHED IN 1843. 





>f - 
->ASK FOR = 
GENUINE OR J OSEPH ERSHAW & Co., ' 


DousBLe SUPERFINE HOLLINWOOD GREASE, OIL, COMPOSITION, or 


CEMENT aynpj SOAP WORKS, 





UNSURPASSED ! 





& SONS, 


M . —K JOSEPH KERSHAW « CO., | {I 
S R Manufacturers of Cotton Mill. Gearing Grease, Woollen. |] - 
U A Die Mill Gearing Grease, Locomotiye Grease, Wire Kope |} - 


IN SQUARE TINS. 





Grease, Hot and Cold Neck Grease, Water-wheel Grease, 





‘N U B I A Nl eS —_—-_—-——. | Diamond Engine Polish and Bolton Polish. 
THE 


LIQUID WATERPROOF 


BLACKING 


Produces, Without Brushing, 


A PERMANENT POLISH, | 


Which, through Mad, Rain. or 





WESTMACOTT 


WILL LA8T A WEEK, 


Elastic, Black, Red, and otheryColoured Varnishes: 


Manufacturers of 

COMPOSITION OR CEMENT FOR COATING ' 
BOILERS, PIPES, CYLINDERS, &c., &e. / 

Our steam-prepared Noh-conducting Composition or : 
Cement, whieh has been so many years before the pub 
lic, and is unequalled for its glutinous and adhesive 
qualities, is prepared with the greatest care by ex- 
perienced practical and operative Chemists. Its effec- 
tiveness can at alltimes be relied upon in saving fuel 
and preventing condensation; its enduring qualities, 
with ordinary care, will extend over a period of 20 years, 

| We ped aw invite our friends to inspect the work 








Y finished. for. the following. firms, vis.,Industey.|}} 
HAMPAGNE. , ies Co. Limited, Tonsighty Royton, nes near Oldham, : 
Ghember Colliery Co. Limited, at t its, Chamber, 


| SOLD BY ALL RETAILERS F. 'VERYWHERE. , 
WHOLESALE ONLY 


1, WORSHIP STREET, LONDON, °E.C. 
MOTHER nado 


Agents: 


Cures Incipient Phthisis, and gives immediate relief in all established cases of C 


EXD » or Fa rie, wom QPARKLING HOCK AND MOSELLE, [iis cous 


. PER DOZEN BOTTLES. Denton Lane, Stockfield, Oak, and Woodpark; A. & A. 
os La DOZEN HALF BOTTLES. ae & Co., Shaw, near Oldham; Joseph Clegg, 


High-Grempton, near Oldham; Hoyle "& Jackson, Can- 
Fit to put op anytable. Anyone re non Street ial Oldham; Henry Whitaker & ‘Sons, 
& commoner Wine can have a sound a ele a Hall Street Mill, Royton, near Oldham ; Ashworth, Had- |} 
y q TT? wen, & Co. Fairfield, near Manchester; Joseph Byrom I ‘ 
Fr = pore =A a & Sons, Albion Mills, Droylsden, near Manchester ; ‘ar 


Millbrook Spinning Co., Millbrook, near Stalybridge; i 
Staley Mill Spinning Co. Limited, Millbrook, near Sealy ’ | 





mn Spinning Co. ‘aaa Shaw, n 
Oldham; Thos. Rhodes & Son, Had hos. Rhodes, 








y Ms An authentic tic likeness of 
this famous Prophetess, with copy of 

manuscript discoveries in the British 

Museum, sent post free for 18 stam ps. 

*. NASH, 75, Fleet Street, London, E.C. 





Very clean pure Wine, which we guarantee & Co., Park Mills, Middleton; Boarshaw Dying Co. |} i 
Fy a er strongly. - Limited, Middleton; Rochdale. Co-operative Manufac- |} ir, 


} 
Mersey Mill, near Hadfield; Oldham*Whittaker & Sons | 
36s: PER DOZEN att ye . eee eee Ashton under- -Lyne; J.L. Kennedy & Co., . | 
20s. PER DOZEN HALF BC 5. Hartshead Printworks, near Stalybridge; G. Broadfield * 





turing Go. Limited; Mitchel Hey s, Rochdale; 8. j 
Lindley & Co., Bowker Bank Printworks, Crumpsall, { 
| 





DY, near Manchester. 
ILLIARD BALLS, GPARKLING RED_BURGUN 


Chalks, Cues, and Tips, at 
High Street, London, W. C. 
Cheape est house in the trade for} 


As a change from White Spariding Wines, | HOLLINWOOD GREASE, VARNISH, GOMPOSITION 
the above excellent article would be an OR CEMENT AND SOAP WORKS, 


agreeable surprise. 





Old Balls adjusted or ex- 


| change and T ab es recovere d. Price Lists on applica- 


Pears | + JAMES SMITH & COMPANY, NE DOZEN TABLE KNIVES, white 
JEWELLERY. 
Buy direct and save the profits of shopkeepers | 
and.others. Real Silver Watches, three- quarter plate 
ewelled movement, 12s., 
Reliable Hunters, from 2 
Canadian Gold Alberts, from Ba. Od. ; 
and Coffee Services, from 80s. 
List of over 1000 articles, forwarded post-free, 2 stamps, 
an application.—F. MEEKS and CO., Wholesale Jewel- 
love, 43, Digbeth, Birmingham. 

Likeral Terms to Watch Clubs. 


26, MARKET STREET, 


: Pate mnt “Levers, from 19s 


Se 0 Dinst rated Price | 


| Liverpool : 9, Lord Street. paid and on approval; to be returned if not satisfactory ; |f) 


In extra strong casks for exportation. , gh 
40s. PER DOZEN BOTTLES. , 4ll communications to be wey to the Firm, at |} mf 
22s. PER DOZEN HALF BOTTLES. 





HOLLINWOOD, NEAR MANCHESTER 








bone handles, 5s. 6d,; — a Pots, bs. ; Pair 

NTS Carvers, 1s. 6d.; carriage paid and on approval, money 

WINE MERCHA . to be returned if not satisfactory; all new and perfect.— 
J. H. POTTER, 1%, Hockingham Street, Sheftlld. 

( NE DOZEN Best Ivory-handle TABLE 

KNIVES, rivetted and ced, 17s. 6d.; One 


Dozen Dessert Kniyes, to match, 18s. 6d.; One Pair |} 9 VE 
Carvers, to match, 5s. 64.; or the lot for 85s.; carriage |f | 


rns 
a ne my 





MANCHESTER. 


Pil new and pertect.—J. H. POTTER, 124, Rockingham |} 


af 28, High Street. Street, Sheffield. . | 3 


RUPTURES. 
EXHIBITION PRIZE MEDAL, 1862, 


Rr. WE STBURY, 
Inventor and Sole Maker of the 
IMPERCEPTIBLE CURATIVE TRUSS. | 


Deformity Instruments, Artificial Limbs, Cratches, 
Elastic Stockings, Ladies’ Supporting Belts, &. 


OLD MILLGATE. 


ALL CHEMISTS. Le al COUGH MIXTURE. 





PRICE SIXPENCE. = s_ } Pi 
OHN RUSKIN, a Bibliographical Biog- . 
raphy. By W. E. A. Axon. Reprinted from the me 
Papers of the Manchester Lite Club. - 
ApEL Hgexwoop ayp Son, Pu , Manchester; |} i 
and 12, Booksellers’ Row, London. 


Printed for the Proprietors, a be ‘Bawonen BARNES, at 
17, Balloon Streay and | Pub ined at 51, Spear Street, 


; es 
aancnbesens WHOLESALE pian od John ea W. ib ( 
H. Smith and Sons, and G. Renshaw. ia 
| Heywood ood and Son, 12, Bookseller’s Row, Strand, WAC. , Tee, 


























LEETE'S ALMOND & GLYCERINE CREAM 


The most efficaciousaud agreeable emollient known. Prepared as ori by the preserit ‘4 
. puapetstiny “Fallowfield. Wholesale Agents, Messrs. LLEY, Market St. = 





